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Good  ,  Sweet,  Honey,  Sugar-candied 

READER, 

Hich  1  more  than  any  one  has 

caird youyet,^  imufl  ha<ve  a  word 
or  two  with  you  before  you  do  ad^anee 
into  the  Treat  if e  j  bnt  ’tis  not  to  beg 
your  pardon  for  di*verting  you  from  your  affairs  ^  by 
fuch  an  idle  Pamphlet  as  this  is^  for  1  prefume  yon 
have  not  much  to  do^  and  therefore  are  to  be  obliged 
to  me  for  b^eepiagyoH  from  worfe  imployntent^  and  if 
you  have  a  better-^  you  may  get  you  gone  about  your 
bufinefs  :  but  if  you  will  mifpend  your  time  ^  pray 
lay  the  fault  upon  your  felf  5  for  1  have  dealt  pretty 
fairly  in  the  matter^  and  told  you  in  the  Title  Page 
what  you  are  to  expedl  .within.  Indeed^  had  I  hung 
out  a  fign  of  the  Immortality  of  the  Sou  f  of  the  Myfiery 
of  Godlinefs.^  or  of  Ecclefafiical  Polfcie.^and  then  had 
treatedyou  with  Indifcerpibility^  a?id  Effential  Sptfp^^ 
tHde(words.^which  though  I  am  no  competent  Judge  of^ 
for  want  of  Language  s^yct  I  fancy  ftrongly  ought  to  mean 
juH  nothing)  with  a  company  of  Apocryphal  i/ridnight 
tales  culVd  out  of  the  choxcefi  i  nfignifcani  Anfhors  \  If'^ 
1  had  only  prov  cl  in  Folio  that  ApoHon'ud  was  ^ 
naughty  Knave  ,  or  bad  prefe?itcd  you  wlA)  two  t«r 
three  of  the  worB  principles  irijffci?b\i  out  of  pe^ 
remptory  and  ill  nasurd^  (though prettily  ittgrai.ous)- 
_ _ ■  .  A  2  DoSior 
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T>o^i)r  of  Malmsbury  nndigeftedjandrll  managdhy  a 
ftlly  fancy dgnorant ^impertinent ^ill  educated  Chaplain^ 
I  weredhen  indeed  fnfficiently  infanlt'dynt  having  in* 
fcrib'd  Comedy  on  the  beginning  of  my  Book^  you  may 
gtiefs  pretty  near  what  peny^worths  yon  are  like  to 
have  yand  ware  your  money  and  your  time  accordingly , 
I  would  not  yet  be  underjiood  to  leffen  the  dignity  of 
Playes^  forfurely  they  deferve  a  place  among  tjje  mid- 
die^if  not  the  better  fort  of  Boohjfor  I  toave  heard  tjhat 
moU  of  that  which  bears  the  name  of  Learningj  and 
which  has  abused  fuch  quantities  ofInl{^  and  Paper ^and 
continually  imploys  fo  many  ignorant  ^unhappy  fouls  for 
ten^  twelve^  twenty  years  in  the  Univerftty  (  who  yet 
poor  wretches  thinly  they  are  doing  fomething  aU  the 
while  ^  as  ho gich^^  &c.  and  feveral  other  things 
(^that  fball  be  namelefsy  leB  I  fhould  mifpel  them) 
are  much  more  abfolutely  nothing  than  the  errant eH 
Play  that  ere  was  writ,  Tal^e  not ice^  Reader^ I  do  not 
affert  this  purely  upon  my  own  knowledge,)  hut  I 
thinh^  I  have  kpown  it  very  fully  prov  d^  both  fides 
being  fairly  heard^and  feen  fome  ingenio-us  oppofers  of 
it  moft  abominably  ba fled  in  the  Argument  :  Some  of 
which  I  have  got  fo  perfeBly  by  rote^  that  if  this  were 
a  proper  place  for  itj  1  am  apt  to  thinly  my  felf  could  aU 
mo^i  mul{e  it  clear  \  and  as  I  would  not  undervalue 
Poetry,  fo  neither  am  I  altogether  of  their  judgement, 
who  believe  no  ivifdom  in  the  world  beyond  it,  / 
have  often  heard  indeed  (and  read)  how  much  the 
Jforld  was  anciently  obligd  to  it  for  mo^l  of  that 
which  they  calTd  Science^  which  my  want  of  letters 
vtah^es  me  lefs  affur  d  of  than  others  happily  mty  be  : 


An  Epiftic  to  the  Reader. 

hilt  lha<ue  heardfome  wife  men  fay^that  no  confider^ 
blefitrt  of  nfefnl  knowledge  was  this  way  commn- 
nicaled^  the  other  way  ^  that  it  hath  fer^v  d  to 

,  '  ^  ^  i/many  idle  f  4perfitioHs^  as  all  the  benefits 

tt  hath  or  can  he  guilty  of can  ne^ueumah^  fufficient 
amends  for  ^  which  unaided  by  the  nnlucl^ey  charms  of 
Foetryy  could  neverhave  poffefi  a  thinking  Creature 
f  Hch  as  man*  However  true  this  is-,  I  am  my  f  df  well 
able  to  afiirm  that  none  of  all  our  Englifh  FoetSy  and 
leaf  the  Dramatique  Cfo  I  thinfiyou  call  them) can  be  f 
j  nflly  charg'd  with  too  great  reformation  of  mens  minds  i 

or  manner Syand  for  that  I  may  appeal  to  general  expe^  | 
rimeniyif  thofe  who  are  the  moji  affidudns  Difciples  of  [ 
the  Stagey  do  not  makg  the  fondefl  and  the  lewdefi  | 

crew  about  this  Towny  fo^  ^f  fbould  unhap-  ! 

pily  converfe  them  throng  the  year  ,  you  will  not  j 

fnd  one  dram  of f  mce  amongfl  a  Club  of  themyunlef  t  you  | 

will  allow  for  fnch  a  little  LinkcBoys  Ribaldry  y  thtc\  I 

larded  with  unf ?af enable  oathsy^  impudent  defiance  of  \ 

God^and  all  things  ferions-^and  that  at  fnch  a  fencelfifs  I 

damn  d  unthinking  ratey  asy  if  *twere  well  difiributed, 
would  fpoil  near  half  the  Apothecaries  tradcyandfave  ! 
the  fober  people  of  the  Town  the  charge  of  Vomits ; 

And  it  was  fmartly  faidy  ( how  prudently  1  cannot  tt  ll) 
by  a  late  learned  DoBoty  whoy  though  himfelf  no  great 
afferter  of  a  Deity y  (as  you  I  believe  by  that  which  fol^ 
lows)  yet  was  obferved  to  be  continually  perfwading 
of  this  fort  of  men  (if  I  for  once  may  call  them  fo)  of 
the  neceffity  and  truth  of  our  Religion  y  and  being 
ash^d  how  he  came  to  beflir  himjelf  fo  much  this 
wayy  made  anfwety  that  it  was  becaufe  their  ignorance  f 
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andindifcreet  debauch  made  them  a  fcandal  to  the  pro- 
fejpon  of  Atheifm.  And  for  their  rvifdom  and  defign^ 
I  never  kpew  it  reach  beyond  the  invention  of  fame  no¬ 
table  expedient-ifor  the  fpeedier  ridding  them  of  their 
efate^  fa  devilifb  clog  to  Wit  and  Parts)  than  other 
grouling  Mortals  l^norp^  or  battering  half  a  cloven 
fair  new  Windows  in  a  Morning  after  their  de¬ 
bauch-^  whilft  the  dull  unjantee  Rafcal  they  belong  to 
is  faft  afleep.  But  Pi  proceed  no  farther  in  their  cha- 
raBer^  becanfe  that  miracle  of  Wit  (infpightofAca- 
demicl^frippery)  the  mighty  Echard  hath  already  done 
it  to  my  fatifaBion'j  and  whoever  undertakes  a  Sup- 
pliment  to  any  thing  he  hath  difconrft^  had  better  for 
their  reputation  he  doing  nothing. 

Bejides^this  Theam  is  worn  too  thread-bare  by  the 
whiffling  would-be  Wits  of  the  Town,  and  of  both  the 
flone-blind-eyes  of  the  Kingdom.  And  therefore  to  re¬ 
turn  to  that  which  I  before  was  fpeakjng  of  I  will  have 
leave  to  fay  that  in  my  judgement  the  increafing  num¬ 
ber  of  our  latter  Play  f  have  not  done  much  more  to¬ 
wards  the  amending  of  mens  Morals.^  or  their  U'ityhan 
hath  the  frequent  Preaching.^  which  this  laff  age  hath 
heenpeflerd  with  f  indeed  without  all  Controverfie  they 
have  done  lefs  harm)  nor  can  I  once  imagine  what  tem¬ 
ptation  any  one  can  have  to  expeSl  it  from  them  for  fnre 
i  am-.no  Play  was  ever  writ  with  that  defign.  If  yon  con- 
fiderTragedy-^yotid  find  their  befl  of  cbaraBers  unlike¬ 
ly  patterns  for  a  wife  man  to  purfue  :  For  he  that  is 
the  Knight  of  the  Play^  no  fublunary  feats  muH  ferve 
his  Dulcinea  j  for  if  he  cant  beflridthe  Moon.,  be  I  neer 
make  good  his  bufinefs  to  the  end  j  and  if  he  chance  to 
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hs  off’endedjje  mufl  tvithout  confidering  right  or  wrong 
confound  all  things  he  meets  ^and  -put  you  half  a  fcore 
likely  tall  fellows  into  each  pocl{et\  and  truly  if  he  come 
not  fomething  near  this  pitchy  I  think^the  Tragedies 
not  worth  a  farthing ;  for  Playes  were  certainly  in^ 
tended  for  the  exercifing  of  mens  paffions^  not  their  nn- 
derftandingSyand  he  is  infinitely  far  fromwife^hat  will 
heflow  one  moments  private  meditation  onfuch  things : 

And  as  for  ComedieythefineJifolkj' you  meet  with  thercy 
are  Bill  unftter  for  your  imitation^  for  thsugh  with* 
in  a  leaf  or  two  of  the  Prologney  yon  are  told  that  they  I 
are  people  of  Wity  good  Humour y  good  MannerSy  and  ; 

all  that :  yet  if  the  Authors  did  not  hfndly  add  their  ^ 

proper  names  yyoHA'never\now  them  by  their  char  a-  | 

Bers  5  for  whatfoe’ePs  the  mattery  it  hath  happenA fo 
fpigbtfuUy  in  feveral Playes ,  which  have  been  prsttie 
well  receivA.  oflatCy  that  even  thofe  perfons  that  Were 
meant  to  be  the  ingenious  Cenfors  of  the  Play y  have 
either  provA  the  mofl  debauch' dy  or  moft  unwit  tie  peo- 
pie  in  the  Companie  :  nor  is  this  error  very  lamenta¬ 
ble  y  fince  as  1  tal{e  it  Comedie  was  never  meant  y  ei¬ 
ther  for  d  converting  or  confirming  Ordinance  :  In 
fborty  I  tbin\^a  Play  the  befi  divert  if ement*ihat  wife 
men  have  y  but  Idoalfo  thin\them  nothing  foywho  do 
difcourfe  as  formallie  about  the  rules  of  ity  as  if  ’twere 
the  grand  affair  of  humane  life.  This  being  my  opini¬ 
on  of  Playsyl fiudied  only  to  mah^  this  as  entertaining 
as  I  couldywhich  whether  I  have  been  fuccefsful  my 
gentle  Readery  you  may  for  your  floilling  judge.  To  tell 
you  my  thoughts  of  ity  were  to  little  pnrpofey  for  were 
•  they  very  illy  you  may  be  fure  1  would  not  have  expos'd 
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k  j  nor  did  I  fo  till  ihad  jirji  confnlted  mojt  of  thofe 
who  hdz/e  a  refutation  for  judgement  of  this  kjnd  j 
who  were  at  leaf  fo  civil  (if  not  kjnd')  to  it  as  didin- 
courage  me  to  venture  it  upon  the  Stage  j  and  in  the 
Prefs :  Nor  did  ^  take  their  fingle  word  for  it^  but 
us'd  their  reafons  as  a  confirmation  of  my  own, 

Indeed  that  day  *twas  ASied  firfl^there  comes  me  into 
ibe.Pitya  longjither^phlegmatickj^  white^ill-favour  dy 
wretched  Fop^an  offcer  in  Mafqnerade  newly  tranfport- 
edwith  a  Scarf e  &  Feather  out  ofFt^ncc^a  forry  Ani¬ 
mal  that  has  nought  elfe  to  jhieldit  from  the  nttermofi 
contempt  of  all  mankjnd ,  but  that  refpeSl  which  we 
afford  to  Kats  and  Toadiy  which  though  we  do  not 
well  allow  to  live^  yet  when  conftdered  as  a  part  of 
Cods  Creation^  we  mah^  honourable  mention  of  them, 

A  thing  5  Reader - hut  no  more  of  fuch  a  Smelt : 

This  thingy  i  tell  ytyOpening  that  which  ferves  it  for 
a  mouthy  out  iffned  fuch  a  noife  as  this  to  thofe  that 
fate  about  ity  that  they  were  to  expeSi  a  woful  Playy 
Goddamn  himyforitwas.a  womans.  Now  *how  this 
came  about  J  am  not  fur  e,  but  ^  fuppofe  he  brought  it 
piping  hot  from  fomcywhohad  with  him  the  reputa¬ 
tion^  awill^^^^  •*  Creatures  of  his  fi%e  of 

fence  talk^  without  all  imagination  y  fuch  f craps  as 
they  pick^  up  from  other  folhj.  i  would  not  for  a 
world  he  tahen  arguing  with  fuch  a  propertie  as  this  ^ 
but  if  ^  thought  there  were  a  man  of  any  tolerable 
parts y  who  could  upon  mature  deliberation  diflingufh 
well  his  right-hand  from  his  lefty  and  juflly  Jiate  the 
difference  between  the  number  of  fixteen  and  iwOy  yet 
had  this  prejudice  upon  Mm  fi  would  tak^  aliph 
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pains  to  make  him  knon?  borv  much  he  errs. For  waging 
the  examination  why  women  having  equal  education 
with  men^^were  not  as  capable  of  knowledge^  of  what¬ 
ever  fort  as  well  as  they  :  FI  only  fay  as  1  have  touch" d 
before-^  that  Flays  have  no  great  room  for  that  which 
is  mens  great  advantage  over  women  that  is  Learn* 
ing  :  We  all  well  know  that  the  immortal  Shakefpears 
Playes  C  twho  was  not  guilty  of  much  more  of  this 
than  often  falls  to  womens  f jar e)  have  better  pleas'd 
the  World  than  Johnfons  works.,  though  by  the  way 
His  f aid  that  Benjamin  was  no  fuch  Rabbi  neither.^ 
for  I  am  inform'd  his  Learning  was  but  Crammer  high’-i 
(ftific lent  indeed  to  robpoorSzlxiR  of  his  befl  Orati^  j 
on^  and  it  hath  been  obferv  d, that  they  are  apt  to  ad.^  ! 
mire  him  moB  confoundedly  ^  who  haveyuji  fuch  a  | 
fcantlingof  it  as  he  had 'j  and  I  have  feen  a  man  the  !: 
mofl  fevere  of  Johnfons  SeSl  ,  fit  with  his  Hat  re¬ 
mov'd  lefs  than  a  hairs  breadth  from  one  fullen  poflnre 
for  almoSt  three  hours  at  the  Alchymiji  ,  who  at  that 
excellent  Play  of  Harry  the  Fourth  (whirhyet  I  hope 
is  far  enough  from  Farce')  bath  very  hardly  kept  his 
Doublet  whole ’^but  affeBation  hath  always  had  a  grea  '■ 
ter  Jhare  both  in  the  aSlions  and  dtfcourfe  of  men  than 
truth  and  judgement  have  :  and  for  our  Modern  ones., 
except  our  moji  unimifable  Laureaty  I  dare  to  fay  I 
know  of  . .none  that  write  at  fuch  a  formidable  rate,  but 
that  a  W(km.an  may  well  hope  to  reach  their  greattfi 
bights.  Then  for  their  mufly  rules  of  Unity  y  and  Cod 
knows  what  befideSy  if  they  meant  any  thingy  they  are 
■  enough  intelligthlcy  and  as  praSlible  by  a  woman  j  but 
'-really  methinkj  they  that  drjiurb  their  heads  with 

_ ^ _ djn _ m 
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any  other  rules  of  Playes  hefides  the  making  them 
f  leaf  ant  ^  and  a^oidingof  fcHrrility  '  might  much  bet¬ 
ter  beimfloyd  in  Jiudying  horv  to  impro7/e  mens  too 
too  imperfeB  knowledge  of  that  ancient  t.nglifh  Game^ 
Tophiih  bight  long  Laurence  :  And  if  Comedy  fhonld  be 
the  PiCiftre  of  ridiculous  mankjnd,  - 1  rvonder  any  one 
fhould  think^  it  f  neb  a  jiurdy  task^^  rphilH  we  are  fur^ 
niflodwith  fnch  precious  Originals  as  him I  lately 
told  yon  'of  ^  if  at  leaf  that  CharaBer  do  not  dwindle 
into  Farce  ,  and  fo  become  too  mean  an  entertainment 
for  thofe  perfons  who  are  tts'd  to  think^  Reader^  I 
ba've  a  complaint  or  two  to  make  to  yon^  and  I  ha'z^ 
done  5  Know  then  this  Play  was  bugdy  injur d  in  the 
'ABing^  for^twas  done  fo  imperfeBly  as  never  any  was 
before ^which  did  more  harm  to  this  than  it  could  have 
done  to  any  pf  another  fortjthe  Plot  being  bufie  (^though 
I  think^not  intricate)  and  fo  requiring  a  continual  at- 
tentionpwhich  being  interrupted  by  the  intolerable  neg¬ 
ligence  of  fome  that  aBed  in  it^  muji  needs,  much  fpoil 
the  beauty  ont,My  DutchLover  fpokg  but  little  of  what 
I  intended  for  him^  but  fnpplydit  with  a  deal  of  idle 
ft which' I  was  wholly  unacquainted  withy  till  I  had 
heard  it  firH  from  him  j  f  o  that  Jachgpudding  ever 
us'd  to  do  :  which  though  I  h^ew  beforcylgave  bimyet 
the  party  be cauf  ?  /  kp^tv  him  f  o  acceptable  to  moFt  &  th' 
tighter  Periwigs  about  the  Towny  and'  he  indeed  did 
vex  me  foy  I  could  almoB  be  angry  :■  Yety  but  KeadePy 
you  remembery  I  fuppofe  ,  a  fufty  piece  ofLatine  that 
haspaft  from  hand  to  hand  this  thoufand  years  they 
fay  ( and  how  much  longer  I  cant  tell)  in  favour  of  the 
TintemledBnm  a  habit  mush  inore  notably  ri- 
.  dicu^ 
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dicnloHSy  which  if  it  can  ever  be,  important  was  fo 
hercy  for  many  of  the  Scenes  in  the  three  laji  AUs  de^ 
pended  upon  the  miflakcs  of  the  Colonel  for  Haunce, 
rrhich  the  iUfavoHrdlth^nefs  of  their  Habits  is fnp- 
pos*d  tocanfe.  Lajilyy  my  Epilogue  was  promis'd  me 
by  a  F  erf  on  who  had  fnrely  made  it  goody  if  anyy  hut  he 
failing  of  his  wordy  deputed  one  y  who  has  made  it  as 
you  feey  and  to  maf^e  out  your  penyworlh  you  have  it 
here*  ’the  Prologue  is  by  misfortune  lofl,  NoWj  Rea^ 
dery  1  have  eas’d  my  mind  of  aU  I  had  to  fayy  andfo 
Jans  farther  compljmenty  Adieu. 


THE 


The  -A&ors  Names. 


A 


Mbrofio^ 
M(ind^ 
SilviOy 
Antonio^ 
Alonzo^ 


Lovrs^ 

^.Carlo^ 

Haunce  i>An  Ezely 

'Oloady 
VedrOy 


A  Nobleman  of  Spaitt* 

His  Son. 

Suppofed  baftard  Son  to  Ambrofio, 

A  German  that  has  debauch’d  Hippolyta. 
A  Elannders  Colonel  conttaded  to  Hip- 
polpUy  and  newly  arrived  at  Madrid. 
His  friend. 

Father  to  LoviSy  and  Euphemia. 

A,  Dutch  Fop  contraded  to  Euphemiay 
newly  arrived  at  Madrid. 

His  Cafh-keeper. 

An  old  lervant  to 


Euphemiay 

Hippolpay 

Ckontey 

Clarinday 

Dormiday 

Fraucifcay 

Olinday 

DorkCy 


v 


In  love  with  Alonzo. 

\n\ovQVi\xh.  Antonio  *>  Daughters  to 
In  love  with  Silvio  Ambrofto. 

Sifter  unknown  to  Alonzo  in  Jove  with 
Mmc&L  - 

Her  Governels. 

Woman  to  Cleonte.  > 

^  Two  Maids  to  Euphemia. 


The  Scene  Madrid. 
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THE 


Dutch  Lover. 

I 


ACT  I.  SCENE  r. 


Eftter  Alonzo  aftd  Lovis  in  traveUing  habits^  attended  bji  Pe* 
dro  and  Gload. 


Lov»  Ear  Alonzo  1 1  (hall  love  a  Church  the  better 

I  this  month  for  giving  me  a  fight  of  thee, 

■  W  whom  I  (b  little  expedcd  in  this  part  of  the 

5  in  fo  fanftifi’d  a  place. 

®  ^  What  affair  could  be  powerful  enough  to 

draw  thee  from  the  kind  obliging  Ladies  of  Brabant 

aIom.  Firft  the  fiidden  orders  of  piy  Prince  Don  John^  and 
next  a  fair  Lady, 

Lov,  A  Lady  1  can  any  of  this  Country  relifh  with  a  man 
that  has  been  us’d  to  the  freedom  of  thole  of  Bruxels^  from 
whence  I  fuppoleyouare  now  arriv’d  } 

Alon,  This  morning  landed,  from  (uch  a  ftorin,  as  fet  us  all 
to  making  vows  of  converfion,  (upon  good  conditions)  and 
that  indeed  brought  me  to  Church. 

LoVr  In  that  very  ftorm  I  landed  too,  but  with  le(s  (en(e 
of  danger  than  you ,  being  diverted  with  a  plealant  fellow 
that  came  along »with  me,and  who  is  defign’d  to  marry  a  fifter 

of  mine  againft  my  will - And  now  I  thinkofhim,  Gload^ 

B  where 
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a  T&e  Dutch  Lo^er*  \ 

Inhere  haft  thou  left  this  Mafter  of  thine  ? 

Glo.  At  the  Inne,  Sir,  in  as  lamentable  a  pickle,  as  if  he 
were  (till  in  theftorm  j  recruiting  his  emptyed  ftomach  with 
Brandy,  and  railing  againft  all  women-kind  for  your  fifters 
lake,  who  has  made  him  undertake  this  voyage. 

Lov.  Well,  ri  come  to.  him,  go  home  before. 

[JExit  Gload. 

Alon.  Prethee  what  thing  is  this  ? 

Lov.  Why,  ’tis  the  Cafhier  to  this  Squire  I  Ipoke  of  a  man 
©^f  bufinels,  and  as  wile  as  his  Mafter,  but  the  graver  Coxcomb 
of  the  two.  But  this  Lady,  who  is  this  Lady  thou- 

Ipeak'ft  of.>  (hall  not  I  know  her  ?  we  were  wont  to  divide 
the  fpoils  of  Beauty,  as  well  as  thofe  of  war  between  us. 

Alon.  O  but  this  is  no  fuch  prifejthou  wouldft  hardly  (hare 
this  with  the  danger,  there*s  Matrimony  in  the  cafo. 

Lov,  Nay,  then  keep  her  to.  thy  fell*  only  let  me  know 
who.  *tis  th,at  can  debauch  thee  to  that  foandalous  way  of 
life  3  is  (he  fair  ?  will  flic  recompence  the  folly  ^ 

Aloff,.  Faith  I  know  not,  F  never  law  her  yet,,  but-  ’tis  the: 
lifter  of  whom  we  both  knew  laft  Summer  in  F/4«- 

d^rs^  and’where  he  and  I  contra(fted‘  fuch  a  friendlhip  ,  that 
without  other  conlideration  he  promis’d'  me  for 

that’s  his  lifters  name. 

Lov,  But  wo’t  thou  really  marry  her  ? 

Alon,.  I  confider  my  advantage  in  being  allied  to  fo  confi* 
derable  a  mm  as  AmhroJtOy  her  father  3  I  being  now  fo  un¬ 
happy  as  not  to  know  my  Birth  or  Parents. 

Lov,  I  have  often  heard  of  fome  foch  thing,  but  durft  not- 
a^k  the  truth  of  it. 

Alo^,  ’Tis  fo,  all  that  I  know  of  my  folf  is,  that  a  Spanilh 
Souldier,  who  brought  me  up  in  the  Army,  %ing,  confeft  It 
was  not  his  fon,  (which  till  then  I  believed J  and  at  thq  age 
of  twelve  left  me  to  fhiftfbr  my  lelfj  the  fortune  heinricht 
me  with  was  his  Horle  and  Arms ,  with  a  few  documents , 
how  to  ufe  them ,  as  I  had  foen  him  do  with  good  fuc-- 
€efs4  This  lervantp  and  a  Crucifix  of  value,  [foivts  to  Pedro, 
And  from  one.  degree  to  another,  f  arriv’d  to  what  you  knew,/ 
ColoaeL  of;  the,,  Princes  Rcg^imen^^  and  the  glory  of  his  . 
fevojur^.  iAv<r. 


T/j€  Dutch  hover.  5 

tov\  Honour  is  the  Child  of  Veftuc,  and  finds  an  owner 
every  where. 

Alofi,  Oh^  Sir,  you  are  a  Courtier,  and  have  much  the  odds 
of  a  Souldkr  in  parlies  of  this  nature  :  But  hither  I  ara 
come - - 

Lev.  To  be  undone  5  faith  thou  lookfl:  ill  upon' t. 

Aloft.  I  confefsT  am  not  altogether  fo  brisk  as  I  Ihould  have 
been  upon  another  occafion  5  you  know  Lovis  I  have  been 
us’d  to  Chriftian  liberty,  and  hate  this  formal  court  (hip.  Pox 
on*t,  wou’d  'twere  over. 

Lov,  Where  all  parties  are  agreed,  there’s  little  need  of 
that,  and  the  Ladies  ofspaitt,  whatever  gravity  they  afliime, 
are  as  ready  as  any  you  ever  met  withal. 

Aloft.  But  there’s  a  damn’d  cuftom  that  does  not  at  all  agree 
with  men  fo  frank  and  gay  as  thou  and  1 5  there’s  a  deal  of 
danger  in  the  atchievement,which  (bme  (ay  tightens  the  plea- 
(lire,  but  I  am  of  another  opinion. 

red.  Sir,  there  is  a  female  in  a  vail  has  follow’d  us  ever 
finoe  we  came  from  Church. 

Aloftf.  Some  amorous  adventure :  See  (he  [Ertter  Olinda^ 
advances ;  Prethee  retire,  there  may  be  danger  in  it, 

^Puts  Lovis  bac^ 

Lov.  Oh  then,  I  muft  by  no  means  leave  you. 

(^Lovis  advances, 

Olm.  Which  of  thefc  two  (hall  I  chufe  > 

£  she  looh^  on  both. 

Sir,  you  appear  a  ftranger.  £7<?  Lovis. 

Alon.  We  are  both  fo  Lady.  ' 

Olin..  I  (hall  (poil  all,  and  bring  [she  looks  again  on  both* 
the  wrong.  Sir,  you  (hould  be  a  Cavalier ,  that - 

Alon.  Would  gladly  obey  your  orders, 

Lov.  Nay,  I  find  ’tis  all  one  to  you,  which  you  chule,  fo 
you  have  one  of  us  5  but  would  not  both  do  better  } 

Olin.  No,  Sir,  my  commiffion’s  but  to  one. 

Fix  and  proceed  then,  let  me  be  the  man. 

Olin.  What  (hall  I  do }  they  are  both  well :  £  Afide, 
bntli  e’en  chufe,  as  ’twere,  for  my  (elf,  and  hang  me  if  I  , 
know  which  that  (hall  be.  [Looks  on  bothr\  Sir,  there  is. 

^  -  - - 
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a  Lady  of  quality  and  beauty ,  V’ho  gueffing  you  to  be  men 
of  honour,  has  fent  me  to  one  of  you. 
jiloff.  Me  I  am  lure.  ^ 

Lev.  Me,  me,  he’s  ingag’d  already. 

Alon.  That's  foul  play  Lovis, 

Olin.  Well,  I  muft  have  but  one ,  and  therefore  I’l  wink 
andchufe.  . 

Lov.  ri  not  truft  blind  fortune, 

Alon.  Prethce  let  thecandlagree  upon  the  matter, 
and  I  find  the  Lady  will  be  reafonable  >  croG  or  pile  who 
(hall  go. 

Lov.  Go,  Sir,  .whither  ? 

Alon.  To  the  Lady  that - 

Lov.  Sent  for  neither  of  us  that  I  can  hear  of  yet. 

Olin.  You  will  not  hear  me  out,  but  LI  end  the  difference 
by  chufing  you.  Sir  5  and  if  you’l  follow  me  [To  Alonzo, 
at  a  diftance,  I  will  condud  you  where  this  Lady  is. 

Alon.  Fair  guide  march  on,  I’l  follow  thee.  Q  Offers  to  go. 
Lov.  You  are  not  mad,  Sir,^tis  fome  abule,  and  dangerous* 

[fulls  him  bacf{, 

Alon.  Be  not  envious  of  my  happineG :  Forbear  a  w^ench,for 
fear  of  danger  1 

Lov.  Have  a  care,  'tis  (bme  plot.  [Holds  himT]  Where  did 
this  Lady  fee  us,  we  are  both  ftrangers  in  the  City  ? 

Alon.  No  matter  where. 
olin.  At  Church,  Sir,  juft  now. 

Alon.  I ,  I  at  Church,  at  Church ,  enough. 

Lov.  What’s  her  name  > 

Alon.  Away,  thou  art  fuller  of  queftions  than  a  Fortune¬ 
teller  r  Come  let’s  be  gone. 

Lov.  .Sure  you  do  not  mean  to  keep  your  word.  Sir  ? 

Alon.  Not  keep  my  word,  Lovis  I  What  wicked  life  haft 
thou  known  me  lead,  (hould  make  thee  fiifpeft  1  ftiould  not.. 
When  I  have  made  an  intereft  in  her,  and  find  her  worth 

communicating,  I  will  be  juft  upon  honour. - Go,  go. 

.  Well,  go,  your  ways,  if  marriage  do  not  tame  you, 
you  are  paft  all  hopes :  but  pray,.  Sir,  let  me  lee  you  at  my 
lodgings^  the  Golden  Fleece  here  at  the  gate*. 

Aloni. 


The  Dutch  Lover,  5: 

Aloft.  ri  attend  thee  there,  and  tell  thee  my  adventure: 
Farewel.  [£jc/r  Lovis.*]  Pedro  ^  go  you  and  inquire  for  the. 
houfeof  Doft  Amhrofto^  and  tell  him  I  will  wait  on  him  in  the 
eveningj  by  that  time  I  fhall  get  my  felf  in  order. 

[Exeunt  Alonzo  and  Olinda :  Pedro  the  other  way^ 


SCENE  n. 


[Houfe  ^Ambrodo. 
Enter  Silvio  ^  melancholy,- 


Silv. 


I 


Muft  remove  Marcell^  for  his  nice  honour 
Will  ne  r  permit  that  I  (hould  court  my  Sifkr  y 
My  paffion  will  admit  of  no  reftraintj 
*Tis  grown  fo  violent  5  and  fair  Cleonte's  charms 
Each  day  increale  to  (uch  a  killing  number,^ 

That  I  muft  Ipeak  or  dye. 

Enter  Francifca. 

Franc.  Whatj  ftill  with  folded  arms  and  down-caft  looks 
Silv.  Oh  Franctjca  I 

My  brothers  prelence  now  afflids  me  more 
Than  all  my  fears  of  cruelty  from  Cleonte^  ^ 

She  is  the  beftjthc  fweeteftj  kindeft  After - 

Franc,  I,  Sir^  but  fhe  will  never  make  the  kindeft  Miftrils^- 


Silv.  At  leaft  (he  (hould  permit  me  to  adore  her^ 

Were  but  Mar  cell  away. 

Haft  thou  no  (batagem  to  get  him  ablent 
Fori  can  think  of  nothing  but  my  (ifter. 

Franc,  I  know  of  none^  nor  other  rcmedie  for  you  thaas 
loving  lefs. 

silv.  Oh  ’tis  impoffiblcj 

Thou  kno^ft  I’ve  try*d  all  ways^  made  my  addrefles^ 

To  all  the  faireft  Virgins  in  Madrid  y 
Nayjand  atlaft  fell  to  the  worft  debauchery. 

That  of  frequenting  every  common  houfe; 

But  (buls  that  feed  fb  high  on  love  as  mine 
Muft  nauleate  courier  diet ; 

No,  I  muft  ftill  love  on,  and  tell  her  fb^ . 

Or  I  muft  live  no  longer.  _ 


I - ;  ^ - 

I  '$  TPje  Ditieh  Lovett 

I  Fra»e.  That  methinksyou  might  do  eVen  in  the  prefence 
I  of  MarcelL  A  brother  is  allow’d  to  love  a  fifter. 

I  Silv*  But  I  ftialldo’t  in  (uch  a  way  Francifea^ 

I  Be  (b  tranfportedj  and  lb  paffionate, 

I  I  (hall  betray  what  he  wiiLne’r  indure. 
f'  And  fince  our  other  fifter  loofe  Hippolyta  was  loft^ 

0  He  does  (b  guard  and  watch  the  fair  Cleovte, 

I  Frafic.  Whyj  quarrel  with  himj  Sir,  you  know  you  are  fb 
I  .much  dearer  to  my  Lord  your  Father  than  he  is,  that  fhould 
I  he  perceive  a  difference  between  ye,  he  would  fbon  difraifs 
I  him  the  houfe  5  and  ’twere  but  reafbn.  Sir,  for  I  am  fure  Don 
!  Marcel  loves  you  not. 

1  Silv,  That  I  excufe,  fince  he  the  lawful  heir  to  all  my  Fa¬ 
thers  Fortunes,  fees  it  every  day  ready  to  be  facrific’d  to  me, 
vwho  can  pretend  no  title  to’t,  but  the  unaccountable  love  my 
Father  bears  me. 

I  Franc,  Can  you  diffemble.  Sir  ? 

I  Silv,  The  worft  of  any  man,  but  would  indeavour  it,  if  k 
!  (Could  any  ways  advance  my  love. 

f  Franc.  Which  I  muft  find  ferae  way  to  mine.  [^Ajtde, 
Then  court  his  Miftrefs. 

■  silv.  The  rich  Flavia  ? 

Franc,  Th  at  would  not  ineenfe  him,  for  her  he  is  to  marry  j 
but  tis  the  fair  Clarinda  has  his  heart. 

Silv.  To  a(ft  a  faigned  love,  and  hide  a  real  one, 

;  Is  what  I  have  already  try’d  in  vain, 
i  Even  fair  Clarinda  I  have  courted  too, 

:  In  hope  that  way  to  banilh  from  my  foul 

'  i  The  hopeleft  flame  kindled  there  5 

'  But  ’twas  a  (hame  to  fee  how  ill  I  did  diflemble. 
i '  Franc,  Stay,  Sir,  here  comes  Mar  cell,  I’l  leave  you. 

I  [Exit  Francifea. 

!  Enter  Marcell  with  a  letter  open  in  his  hand  which  he  kjff^s, 

'  Mar.  Kind  Meflenger  of  love !  thus,  thus  a  thoufand  times 
I  bid  thee  welcome  from  my  fair  Clarinda. 

Thus  joyful  Bridegrooms  after  long  defpairs 
j ,  Poflefe  the  yielding  treafure  in  their  arms  5 
Only  thus  much  the  happier  lover  I, 
^^Ufliogathe^inh^weetso^hi^ai^l^ 


With- 
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Without  the  ceremonious  tye  of  Marriage  5, 

That  tye  that  does  but  naufeate  the  delight. 

Be  far  from  happy  Lovers  5  we’l  imbrace 
As  unconfin  d  and  free  as  whifpering  Air 
That  mingles  wantonly  with  Ipreading  flowers.. 

Silv,  What’s  all  this  ? 

Mar,  Silvio^  the  vidtory’s  won. 

The  heart  that  nicely  flood  it  out  (b  long. 

Now  yields  upon  conditions. 

Silv,  What  vidtory  ?  or  what  heart? 

Mar,  l  am  all  rapture,  cannot  Ipeak  it  out  5 
My  (enfes  have  carous’d  too  much  of  joy  3 
And  like  young  drunkards,  proud  of  their  new  try’d  flrengtfli 
Have  made  ray  pleafure  lefs  by  the  excels. 

•  Silv,  This  is  wondrous. 

Impart  fome  of  your  over-charge  tp  me. 

The  burthen  lightned  will  be  mrore  fupportable. 

Mar,  Head  here,&  change  thy  wonders  when  thou  know’ft 
How  happy  man  can  be.  [Gives  him  a  Utter, 

[Silvia  reads.] 

Marcel^ 

DGrmida  will  have  me  tell  yon-  n>hat  effe&s  your  vows  have 
made^  and  how  eafily  they  have  drawn  from  me  a  confenti 
to  fe you  ^  as  you  defr^d  this  night  in  my  chamber  you  have ' 
Jworn  to  marry  me^  and  love  will  have  me  credit  you^  and  then ' 


^  Your  Clarindoi. 

Silv,  Damn  her  for  a  diflembler^ 
thi^  the-cihafle,  the  excellent  Clarinda^.. 

Whom  whilft  I  courted  was  as  cold  and  nice. 

As  a  young  Nun  the  day  (be  is  invefled. . 

How  now  brother, what  dilplealed  with  it  ?r 

[Takes  the  L'etter*^ 

Silv,'  A  little.  Sir,  to  (eeanothers  happinefl,, 


met hin ks  l  ought  not  to  deny  you  any  thin^^  nor  quejii on  your 
Kertue, .  Dormida  will  wait  to  throwyou  down  the  k^y^  when  all 
are  in  bed^  that  will  conduB you  to 


I 
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Whilft  I  where  ere  I  pay  my  vows  and  fighs 
G  et  nothing  but  difdain,  and  yet  this  fhape 
And  face  I  never  thought  unhandibme.  _ 

Mar,  Thefe  be  the  lead  approaches  to  a  heart  3 
'Tis  not  dull  looking  well  will  do  the  feat. 

There  is  a  knack  in  Love,  a  critical  minute : 

And  women  muft  be  watcht  as  witches  are 
,  Ere  they  confels,  and  then  they  yield  a  pace, 

Ef!ter  a  Boy, 

Boy,  Sir,  there  is  without  a  lervant  of  Don  Alonzo^s ,  who 
fays  his  Mafter  will  be  here  to  night. 

£Marceil  is  furprizd. 

Mar,  Alonzo  !  now  I  begin  to  wake 
From  Love  5  like  one  from  Ibme  delightful  dream, 
Toreaflume  my  wonted  cares  and  lharae. 

- 1  will  not  (peak  with  him.  [Exit  Boy, 

Oh  Hippolyta  !  thou  poor  loft  thing  Hippolyta  ! 

How  art  thou  fallen  from  Honour,  and  from  Vertue, 

And  lived  in  whoredom,  with  an  impious  villain:^ 

Who  in  revenge  to  me  has  thus  betray’d  thee. 

Keep  thy  (elf  clofer  than  thou’ft  done  thy  (in  3 
For  if  I  find  thee  out,  by  all  that’s  good. 

Thou  hadft  more  mercy  on  thy  flaughter’d  honour. 

Than  I  will  have  for  thee. 

And  thou  Antonio  that  haft  betray’d  her. 

Who  till  prophan’d  by  thee,  was  chafte  as  (hrines. 

And  pure  as  are  the  vows  are  offer’d  there. 

That  rape  which  thou’ft  committed  on  her  innocence, 

I  will  revenge  as  (hall  become  her  Brother. 

[offers  to  go  out  in  rage, 

Silv^  Stay  Marcella 

I  can  inform  you  where  thefe  Lovers  are. 

Mar,  Oh  tell  me  quickly  then. 

That  I  may  take  them  in  their  foul  imbraces. 

And  fend  their  fouls  to  Hell. 

SjIv.  Laft  night  I  made  a  youthful  fally  fo 
One  of  thofe  houfes  where  love  and  pkafure 
Are  fold  at  deareft  rates, 

- - -  Silvi 
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‘Mat,  a  Bordello  5  forwards  pray. 

&ilv»  YeSj  at  the  corner  of  St.  Jeroms  5  where  after  leeing 
many  faces  which  pleas’d  me  notj  would  have  took  my  leave, 
but  the  Matron  of  the  houfe,  a  kind  obliging  Lady,  feeing 
me  fo  nice,  and  of  quality  (  though  difguis’d  )  told  me  (he 
had  a  beauty ,  fiich  an  one,  as  had  Connie  D*  Oliveris  in  bis 
height  of  power  (een,  he  would  have  purchaft  at  any  rate.  I 
grew  impatient  to  fee  this  fine  thingjand  promis’d  largly,then 
leading  me  into  a  room  as  gay,  and  as  perfum’d  as  an  Altar 

upon  a  Holy-day,  I  (aw  feated  upon  a  Couch  of  ftate - 

Mav.  Hippolpa  } 

Silv.  Hippolpa  our  fifter  drcft  like  a  Venice  Courtizan, 

With  all  the  charms  of  a  loofe  wanton. 

Singing  and  playing  to  her  raviftit  Lover, 

Who  I  perceiv’d  affifted  to  expofe  her. 

Mar,  Well,  Sir,  what  follow’d  ? 

Silv,  Surpris’d  at  fight  of  this,  I  did  with-draw 
And  left  them  laughing  at  my  little  confidence. 

Mar,  How !  left  them  .>  and  left  them  living  too  ? 

Silv,  If  a  young  wench  will  be  gadding. 

Who  can  help  it } 

Mar,  ’Sdeath,  you  fhould,  were  you  that  half  her  brother. 
Which  my  Father  too  doatingiy  believes  you.  [Inrag  d,  ! 
Silv,  How  !  do  you  queftion  his  belief,  Marcel }  | 

Mar,  I  ne’r  confider’d  it  5  be  gone  and  leave  me.  , 

Silv,  Am  l  a  dog  that  thus  you  bid  me  vanifli  ?  [Ajid^, 

What  mean  you  by  this  language?  [Comes  up  to  him* 

And  how  dare  you  upbraid  me  with  my  birth. 

Which  know,  Mtircel^  is  more  illuftrious  far 
Than  thine,  being  begot  when  love  was  in  his  raign. 

With  all  his  youth  and  heat  about  him  .> 

I  like  birds  of  braved  kind  was  hatcht 
In  the  hot  Sun-(hine  of  delight,  whilft 
Thou  Marcel  wer’t  poorly  brooded 

In  the  cold  nefi:  of  Wed-lock.  ' 

Mar.  Thy  Mother  was  fome  bafe  notorious  ftrumpet. 

And  by  her  witch-craft,  reduc’d  may  Fathers  foul. 

And  in  return  (be  pay’d  him  with  a  badard,  * 

Which  twas  thoU.  _  C  .:Silv, _ ; 


'•il 


■j 


iitr ' 


i*: 


il 


t 


lO 


Tlk  D Pitch  Lover. 


Silv,  '  {Jlrik^s  him, 

•  Mar,  Though  ’twere  no  point  of  valour  but  of  raihnefs 
To  fight  theCj  yet  Tl  do’r. 

Silv*  By  Heaven  I  will  not  put  this  injury  up. 

[They  fight ^  S>iW\o  is  wounded, 

[  Fight  again.  Enter  Ambrofio,  and  OltonXe^betmeny, 
j  Silvio  falls  into  the  arms  <?/Cleonte, 

Amh,  Hold  I  I  command  you  hold  3 
Ah  Tray  tor  to  my  blood,  wliat  haft  thou  done  '> 

[To  Marcel,  who  kneels  and  lays  his  fwordat  f\isfeei.. 
Silv.  In  fair  Cleontes  Arms  ! 

O  I  cQuld  kifs  the  hand  that  gives  me  death, 

So  I.  might  thus  expire. 

Mar.  Pray  hear  me,  Sir,  before  you  do  condemn  me^ 

Amb.  I  will  hear  nothing  but  ihy  death  pronounc’d. 

Since  thou  haft  wounded  him,  if  it  be  mortal. 

Have  I  not  charg’d  thee  on  thy  life,  Marcel^ 

Thou  fhouldft  not  hold  difoourfe  with  him  of  any  kind  '> 

Mar,  I  did  fore-fee  my  fate,  but  could  not  ftiun  it. 

his  fword  and  goes  out,  , 
Amb.  What  ho  I  Bifcay^  Surgeon  5  on  your  lives  a  Surgeon :  ; 
where  be  thefe  rafeals }  [Goes  out,  , 

,  Silv.  I  would  not  have  a  Surgeon  fearch  my  wound, . 

With  rude'and  heavy  hands,. 

Yours,  iedr  Cleonte^  can  apply  the  Balfom  -  '  - 

Far  more  fuccefsfully. 

Foe  they  are  foft  and  white  as  down  of  Swans, 

And  every  touch  is  foveraign. 

cleo.  But  I  fhould  dye  with  looking  on  ydur  wounds*^. 

Silv,  And  I  fliall  dye  unlefs  you  cure  them,  fifter. 

Cleo.  With  the  expence  of  mine  to  lave  your  life, 

Isboth  my  wiftiand  duty,^ 

Silv,  I  thank  ye  pretty,  innocence,  [Leads  him 


[A  Grove,  , 


SCENE  in. 

Difcdvers  Euphemia  alone  walking, 

ftays  long,  I  hope  (he  has  over-took  the - 
V/  Cavalier,  Lord  how  L  am  coacerh’d  !  if  thisi. 

-- 
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fliould  be  love  now^  I  were  in  a  fine  conditionj  at  lead:  if  he 
be  marryed,  or  a  lover :  Oh  that  fear  1  hang  mcj  if  it  has  not 
diforder’d  me  all  over.  But  lecj  where  (he  comes  with  him 
too. 

Olinda  Alonzo. 

Olin.  Here  he  isj  Madam^  I  hope  ’tis  the  right  man. 

Alon,  Madamj  you  fee  what  hafte  I  make  to  obey  your 
kind  commands. 

EHph,  ’Twas  as  kindly  done^  Si^  ^  but  I  fear  when  you  know 
to  what  end  ’tis^  you’l  repent  your  hafte. 

Alon,  ’Tis  very  likely  ^  but  if  I  doj  you  are  not  the  firft  I 
of  your  fex  that  has  put  me  to  repentance ;  but  lift  up  your 
vailj  and  if  your  face  be  good -  to  lift  up  her  vaiL  j 

Euph.  Stay  you’re  too  hafty.  . 

Alo^.  Nay^  let’s  have  fair  play  on  botth  fides,  Fl  tide  no-  ]  • 

thing  from  you.  [pffers  again* 

Euph,  I  have  a  queftion  or  two  to  ask  you  firft,  t 

Alon,  I  can  promile  nothing  till  I  lee  my  reward,  I  am  a  j 

bafe  barterer,  here’s  one  for  t’other  5  you  law  your  man  and 
lik’d  him,  and  if  I  like  you  when  I  fee  you — | 

[offers  again.  ,j 

Euph,  But  if  you  do  not,  muft  all  my  liking  be  caft  away  ? 

Alon,  As  for  that,truft  to  my  good  nature  5  a  frank  wench 
has  hitherto  taken  me  as  much  as  beauty.  And  one  proof 
you  have  already  given  of  that,  in  this  kind  invitation  5  come,  , 
come  do  not  loole  my  little  new-gotten  good  opinion  of th^,  j 

by  being  coy  and  peevilh.  [fff'^^^  again, 

Euph.  You  are  ftrangely  impatient.  Sir. 

Alon.  O  you  fhould  like  me  the  better  for  that,  ^tis  a  fign 
of  youth  and  fire. 

Euph.  But,  Sir,  before  I  let  you  fee  my  face — — 

Alon,  I  hope  I  muft  not  promife  you  to  like  it. 

Euph.  No,  that  were  too  unreafbnable  5  but  I  muft  know 
whether  you  are  a  lover. 

■  Alon.  What  an  idle  queftion’s  that  to  a  brisk  young  fellow  > 
a  Lover,  yes,  and  that  as  often  as  I  fee  a  new  face. 

Euph.  That  ri  allow. 

Alon.  That’s  kindly  laid  j  and  now  do  I  find  F  (hall  be  in 
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love  with  tbinCj  as  (bon  as  I  fee’tj  for  I  am  half  (b  with  thy 
humour  already. 

Euph.  Are  you  not  marryed.  Sir  ?  ■ 

Alo^,  Marryed! 

Effp/j.  Nowldread  hisanfwer.  [^AfldeJ]  YeSjmarryedJ 

Alo^,  Why  !  hope  you  make  no  (cruple  of.  confcience^.  to^ 
vhe  kind,.to  a  marryed  man. . 

Euph.  Now  do  I  findj  you  hope  lama  Curtizan  that  come 
to  bargain  for  a  night  or  two  3  but  if  1  poflfers  you  it  muft.  be 
forever. 

aIo/^.  Eor  ever,  let  it  be  then 5  come, lets  begin  on  .  any 
terms. , 

EupL  I  cannot. blame  you^  Sir,  for  this  miftake 3  fince 
what  Pve  rafhly  done  j  has  given  you  cauie  to  think  I  am  not 
v-ertuous., 

Alon.  Faith,  Madam,  man  is  a  ftrange  ungovern'd  thing  3 
yet  I  in  the  whole  courfe  of  my  life  have  taken  the  beffc  care 
L  could  to  make  as  few  miftakes  as  poflible,  and  treating  all 
women-kind  alike  we  feldormerr  3.  for.  where  we  find  one  as 
you  profefsrobe  ,  we.  happily  light  on  a  hundred  of  the  fon 
ciable  and  reafonable  (brt. 

£///?/>,  But  fare  you  are  (b  much  a. Gentleman rhat  you  may 
be  convinc’d.  “ 

Alot?..  Faith  if  I  be  miftaken,  I  cannot  devife  whatother  ufb 
you  can  make  of  me, 

Euph,  Inlhqrt  this,  3  I  muft  leave  you  .inftantly  3-  and  wilt 
only  tell,  you  ,I  am  the  (ble  Daughter  of  a  rich  Parent,  young,^ 
and  as  I  am  told  not  unhand(bme3  I  amcontraded  to  a  man 
I.never  .law,  nor  I  am  (lire  (halLnot  like  when  I  do  (ee,  he  ' 
having  more  vice  and  folly  than  his  fortune  will  excufe,thaugh. 
a.  great  one  and  Idiad  rather  dye  than  marry  him. 

Ahn,  I  underftand  yon,  and  you  would  have  ,  me  dilpatch  , 
this  man.  ' 

Euph,  I  am  not  yet  (b Wicked.  The  Church  is  the  only 
place  !  am  allow-d' to,  go  to,  and  till  now  could  never  fee 
the  man  that  was  .per/e«ftly  agreeably  to  me  :  .Thus  vailed,  PL 
venture  to  tell  you  (ow 

Alon. .  What-  the  devil. will  ^this  come.:  too  k-  her ,  meen  and  I 


Th  Dutch  Lover.  1 5: 

ffiapeare  ftrangely  gracefulj  and  her  dilcourfe  is  free  and  na¬ 
tural  :  What  a  damn’d  defeat  is  thisj  that  fhe  fhould  be  honelh' 
now }  '  [^Afide. 

Eupk  Wellj  Sifi,  whatanfwer?  I  fee  he  is  uneafie  ^Afide. 
Alotf.  Why,  as  I  was  laying.  Madam,  l  am  a  ftranger; 

Euffu  T’.  like  you  the  better  for  that* .  . 

Alon.  But,  Madam,  1  am  a  man  unknown,  unown’d  in  the 

world 5  and  much  unworthy  the  honour  you.do  me. - - 

Would  I  were  well  rid  of  her,  and  y  et  I.  find  a  damnable  in¬ 
clination  to  ftay  too.  [_A[fde. 

Wiri  nothing  but  Matrimony  ferve  your  turn.  Madam. ^  pray 
ufe  a  young  Lover  as  kindly  as  you  can. . 

E»pL  Notliing  hut  that  will  do,  and  that  mufl  be  done. 
Alo^f.  Mud  !  ’slife  this  is  the  firfi:  of  her  fcx  that  ever  was  be¬ 
fore- hand  with  me,  and  yet  that  I  .fhould  be  forc’d .  to  deny 
her  too.  •  [^Ajide.. 

Eiiph,  I  fear  his  anfwer,  oli'nda.  ^Afide, 

Oli'n.  At  lead ’tis  but  making  a  difcovery  of  your  beautjt, 
and  then  you  have  him  fure... 

Ahn.  Madam,  ’tis  a  matter  of  moment,  and  requires-.dc-  - 

liberation  5  befides  I  have  made  a  kind  of  promife - 

Ettph,  Never  to  marry 

Alon,  No  faith,  ’tis  not  fo  well ;  but  fince  now  I  find  we  are 
both  in  hade, I  am  to  be  marryed. , 

Enph,  This  I  am  fure  is  an  excufe ,  but  FI  fit  him  for’t.  \^A(ide^ 
To  be  marryed  laid  you  ?  that  word  .  has  kill’d  me.  Oh  I  feel  ■. 
it  drill. 

Through  the  deep  wound  his.  eyes  have  lately  made : 

^Twas  much  unkind  to  make  me  hope  fb  long,  she  leans  on 
Olinv  Sure  die  .docs  but  counterfeitjand  now  Olinda  ,  as-  • 
r  i  play  my  part.  Madam, Madam  !  ^  7/ fie  jam d^ 

Alon,.  What  wonderous  thing  is  that  !T 
fllould  not  look  upon’t,it  changes  nature  in  me. 

Olin,  Have  you  no  pitty.  Sir  ?  come  nearer 


pray- 


ed^who pulls  •• 
ojj  her  vail: 
he  Jiands 
gating  at  a-- 
dijiance. 


Alon,  Sure  there’s  witchcraft  in  that  face,  it 
never  could  . ha vefeisd  methus  clfc  ,  I  have  lov’d  a  thoufand  ^ 
times,  yet  never  fek  fuch  joyful  ^^ins  before*. 
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oUn,  She  does  it  tarely*  What  mean  yoUj  Sir  > 

Alor7»  i  never  was  a  captive  till  this  hour. 

If  in  her  death  fuch  certain  wounds  fhe  give  ^ 

What  milchiefs  (he  would  doj  if  fhe  fhould  live  ! 

Yet  fhe  muft  livcj  and  live  that  I  may  prove 
Whether  this  ftrange  difbrder  here  be  love.  {To  his  hearty 
Divine,  divineft  Maid.  [Kneels, 

Olind,  Come  nearer.  Sir,  youl  do  a  Lady  no  good  at  that 
diftance.  Speak  to  her.  Sir. 

[He  rifes  and  comes  to  her.gazingjiil/, 
-  Alon,  I  know  not  what  to  fiy, 

I  am  unus’d  to  this  fbft  kind  of  language  5 
But  if  there  be  a  charm  in  words,  and  fuch 
As  may  conjure  her  to  return  again  5 

Prethee  inftrud  me  in  them,  LLlayany  thing,  do  any  thing, 
and  fuffer  all  the  wounds  her  eyes  can  give. 

Euph,  Sure  he  is  real.  [Afide, 

Alas !  I  am  di(coverM,how  came  my  vail  ofF> 

[she  pretends  to  recover^  and  wonder  that  her  vail  is  off, 
Alon^  That  you  have  let  me  fee  that  lovely  face. 

May  move  your  pity,  not  your  anger.  Madam  3 
Pity  the  wounds ’t  has  made,  pity  the  flave. 

Who  till  this  moment  boafted  of  his  freedom.  ^ 

Enph,  May  I  believe  all  this?  for  that  we  eafily  do  in  things 
we  wiQi. 

Alon.  Command  me  things  impoffible,  to  all  (enfe  but  a 
Lovers,  I  will  do’t :  to  fhew  the  truth  of  this,  I  could  even 
giveybii  the  laft  proo/ of  it,  and  take.you  at  your  word,  to 
marry  you.  * 

Enph,  O  wooderous  reformation !  marry  me!  [Langhs, 
Alon,  How  do  you  mock  my  grief  I 

Euph,  What  a  ftrange  difiembling  thing  is  man !  to  put  me 
off  toQ^  you  were  to  be  married. 

Alon.  Hah,  I  had  forgot  [He  Harts, 

Euph,  See  Olinda  ,  the  miracle  increafos,  he  can  be  ferious 
too.  How  do  you,  Sir  ? 

’Tis  you  have  rob’d  me  of  ray  native  humour, 

1  ne’er  could  think  till  now. 

■  ■  : . .  PutL 
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Euph:  And  to  what  purpofe  was  it  now  ?  >  _ 

Alon,  Whyj  Love  and  Honour  were  at  odds  within  me, 
And  r  was  making  peace  between  them. 

Euph.  How  fell  that  out.  Sir  ? 

Alon,  About  a  pair  of  beauties  5  women. 

That  fet  the  whole  world  at  odds. 

She  that  is  Honours  choice  I  never  (aw. 

And  Love  has  taught  me  new  obedience  here. 

Euph,  What  means  he?  I  fear  he  is  in  earned:.  [Ajideo 

Ohrt.  Tis  nothing  but  his  averfion  to  marriage,  which  molt 
young  men  dread  now-a-days. 

Euph.  I  mult  have  this  ftranger,  or  I  muft  dyey  for  what¬ 
ever  face  I  put  upon’t,  I  am  far  gone  in  love,  butf  mult 
hide  it.  [A/^de, 

Well,  fince  I  ha\^e  milt  my  aim,  you  (hall  never  boalt  my 
death  j  LI  call  my  felf  away  upon  the  next  handlbme  young 
fellow  I  meet ,  though  I  dye  fork ,  and  Co  farewel  to  you 
loving,  Sir.  [Offers  to  go.. 

Aloji.  Stay,'  do  not  marry,  as  you  elteem  the  life  of  him 
that  Qiall  poflels  you. 

Euph.  Sure  you  will  not  kill  him.. 

By  Heaven  I  will. 

Euph.  O  ri  trult  yoii.  Sir  :  Farewel,  farewel. 

a/ou.  You  (hall  not'go  in  triumph  thus, 
llrilels  you  take  me  with  you. 

Euph..  Well,  Since  you  are  fo  relblv’d  (and  (b  in  love)  FI 
give  you  leave  to  fee  me  once  more  at  a  houfe  at  the  cor* 
ner  of  St.  Jeroms ,  where  this  Maid  (hall  give  you  en- 
rratrce. 

Alou.  Why,  that’s  generoufly  faid. 

Euph.  As  (bon as  ’tis  dark  you  may  venture. 

Alou.  Till  then  will  be  an  agCjfarewei  fair  Saint, 

To  thee  and  all  my  quiet  till  we  meet. 
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ACT  II.  SCENE  I.  [Thejiren, 


EkUt  Marcel  in  a  Chakj^  alone* 

night  comes  oHj  and  offers  me  two  plealures. 
•@  The  leafl:  of  which  would  make  another  bleft  ^ 
Love  and  revengej  but  I  whilft  l  difpute 
;  Which  happinefs  to  chufejnegled  them  both. 

The  greateit  blifs  that  mankind  can  poffeli^ 

PeiTwades  me  this  v/ay^  to  my  fair  Clarinda  ■: 

But  tyrannick  Honour 

Prefents  the  credit  of  my  houfe  before  me. 

And  bids  me  firft  redeem  its  fading  glory, 

.  By  facrificing  that  fake  womans  heart 
That  has  undone  its  fame* 

'But  ftay,  Oh  confcience,  when  I  look  within. 

And  lay  ray  anger  by,  I  find  that  fin 
Which  I  would  punifliin  Antonio's  foul, 

Tye  nourilTi’d  up  in  mine  without  controul. 

To  fair  Clarinda  fuch  a  fiege  I  lay. 


And  ’tis  more  glory  the  defenc’d  to  win, 


Than  ’tis  to  take  unguarded  vertue  in. 
I  either  mufi:  my  fhameful  loverefign, 


Or  my  more  brave  and  juft  revenge  decline. 

Enter  Alonzo  drejl^  with  Lovis.  [MeLrcclflayr, 


Aim*  But  to  be  thus  in  love,  is’t  not  a  wonder  Lavish 
Ldv^  No,  Sir,  it  had  been  much  a  greater,  if  you  had  ftay’d 
a  night  in  Town  without  being  fo  5  and  I  ftiall  fee  this  won¬ 
der  as  oltcn  as  you  fee  a  new  face  of  a  pretty  woman. 

I  do  not  fay  that  Iftiall|^fe  all  paftion  ,  for  the  fair 
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fcx  hereafters  but  on  my  confcience  this  amiable  ftranger  has 
given  me  a  deeper  wound  than  ever  I  received  from  any 
before. 

Lov.  Well,  you  remember  the  bargain. 

yflo-n.  What,  bargain  > 

Lov,  To  communicate  s  you  itnderftand. 

Aloxt.  There’s  the  Devil  on’t,  (he  is  not  fiich  aprife:  Oh 
were  (he  not  honeft  1  friend.  -  bim, 

Lov.  Is  it  (b  to  do  }  what,  you  pretend  to  be  a  lover,  and 
(he  honeft,  now  only  to  deprive  me  of  my  part ,  remember 
this  Alon%o. 

Mar.  Did  I  not  hear  Alonzo  nam'd  >  [Ajide* 

Alon.  By  all  that’s  good  I  am  in  earneft,  friend. 

Nay  thy  own  eyes  (hall  convince  thee 
Of  the  power  of  hers. 

Her  vail  fell  off,  and  (he  appear’d  to  me  , 

Like  unexpe(fted  day  from  out  a  cloud  , 

The  loft  benighted  traveller 

Sees  not  th'  approach  of  next  mornings  Sun 

With  more  tranfported,  joy. 

Than  I  this  raviflhing  and  unknown  beauty. 

Lov.  Hey  day  I  what  ftufFs  here  >  nay,  now  I  fee  thou  art 
quite  gone  indeed. 

Alon.  I  fear  it.  Oh  had  (he  not  been  honeft  ! 

What  joy  f  what  heaven  of  joys  (he  would  diftribute  I 

With  (uch  a  face,  and  (hape,  a  wit,  and  meen^ - - 

But  as  (he  is,  I  know  not  what  to  do. 

Lov.  You  cannot  marry  her, 

Alon.  I  would  not  willingly,  though  I  think  I’m  (fee  :  For 
Pedro  went  to  Marcel  to  tell  him  I  was  arriv’d  ,  and  would 
wait  on  him  j  but  was  treated  more  like  a  fpy,  than  a  meflen- 
ger  of  love ;  they  Tent  no  anfwer  back,  which  I  tell  you  Lo- 
vis  angers  me:  ’twas  not  the  entertainment  lexpeded  from 
my  brave  friend  Marcel.  But  now  I  am  for  the  fair  ftranger, 
who  by  this  expefbs  me. 

Alar.  ’Tis  Alonzo^  Oh  how  he  animates  my  rage !  and  turns 
me  over  to  revengCjUpon  and  herffahe  lover.  [^Aftde. 

.  Lov.  Who’s  this  that  walks  before  us  ?  go  out. 

D  Alon. 
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i  No  matter  who. 

I  I  am  follow’d.  [JEfiter  agaim 

5  Lov,  See  he  (tops.  [Marcel  lookj  back^ 

Aloti,  Let  him  do  what  he  pleale^  we  will  out-go  him. 

I  [They  go  out. 

I  Lov»  This  man  who  e’er  he  be  ftill  follows  us. 
jj  Aloa,  I  care  not,  nothing  (hall  hinder  my  defign,  I’l  go 
j[  though  I  make  my  paflage  through  his  heart. 

I  enter  at  another  door^  he  follows^ 

tt|  Lov»  Seethe  advances, pray  ftand  by  a  little.  [Theyftandby, 

[■!  Mar,  Sure  there’s  fome  trick  in  this,  but  LI  not  fear  it. 

I  This  is  the  ftreet,  and  here  about’s  the  houle.  [Looks  about,.. 
This  muft  be  it,  if  lean  get  admittance  now.  [Knocky,. 

Enter  Olinda  with  a  light. 

Olin^.  O,  Sir,  are  you  come  ?  my  Lady  grew  impatienti 

[They go  in,.. 

*  Mar,  She  takes  me  for  fbme  other  :  this  is  happy;  [Afide,. 
Alon,  G  ods  I  is  not  that  the  Maid  that  firft  conduced  me  to  > 
the  fair  thing  that  rob’d  me  of  my  heart  ? 

Lov*  I  think  it  is, 

Alon.  She  gives  admittance  to  another  man. 

All  women-kind  are  falfe,  FI  in  and  tell  her  fo.  [Offers  to  go,  , 
Lov.  You  are  too  rath,  ’tis  dangerous. 

'  Alon,  I  do  defpile  thy  counfel,let  me  go. 

Lov, .  If  you’re  refblv’d,  I’l  run  the  hazard  with  you. 

SCENE  n.. 

•r' 

■  The)  both  go  in^the  Scene  changes  to  a  chamber  :■  Enter  from  one 

fide  OYmdaJighting  in  Marcel  muffed  as  before  in  his  Cloak^^  , 
t from  the  other  Antonio  leading  in  Euphemia  vailed. 


H.: 


L 


Heavens  ’tis  (he  .*  Vile  (trumpet  I ' 

[Throws  off  his  cioak^^  and  fnatches  her  from  him'i 
Euph,  Alas,  this  is  not  he  whom  I  exped:ed; 

Anto.  Marcel !  J  had  rather  have  incounter’d  my  evil  Angel ' 
shan  thee.  [Draws; 

Mar,  Ido  believe  thee, bale  ungenerous  coward.  [Draws, , 

Tlsefj 


\ 
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[Aftde* 


'I^heyfighty  Marcel  difarms  Antonio  by  vcounding  his 
hattd.  Enter  AlonzOj^^^J  betwixt  them  ,  and  with 
hk fvpord  drawn  oppofes  Marcelj  who  is  going  to  kjU 
Antonio,  Lov'is  follows  him. 

Alon,  Take  courage.  Sir.  [To  Antonio,  who  goes  out  mad. 
Mar,  Prevented  I  who  e’er  thou  be’ft, 

It  was  unjuftly  done. 

To  lave  his  life  who  merits  death. 

By  a’more  Qiamefulway. 

But  thanks  ye  gods  (he  liill  remains  to  meet 
That  punilhment  that’s  due  to  her  foul  luft. 

[offers  to  run  at  her^  hlovcr^ogoes  between. 
Alon.  ’Tis  this  way  you  mu(t  make  your  paffage  then. 

Mar.  What  art  thou,  that  thus  a  fecond  time 
Dar’ft  interpofe  between  revenge  and  me? 

Alon.  Tis  Mar  cell  what  can  this  mean  ? 

Doft  thou  not  know  mCjfriend  ?  look  on  me.well. 

Mar.  Alonzo  here  !  Ah  I  (hall  dye  with  (hame. 

As  thou’rt  my  friend,  remove  from  that  bad  woman. 

Whole  (ins  defer ve  no  (and:uary. 

Euph.  What  can  he  mean  ?  I  dare  not  (how  my  face.  [Affdem 
Alon.  I  do  believe  this  woman  is  a  falfe  one^ 

But  ftill  (he  is  a  woman,  and  a  fair  one : 

And  would  not  fuffer  thee  to  injure  her. 

Though  I  believe  (he  has  undone  thy  quiet. 

As  (he  has  lately  mine. 

Mar.  Why  doft  thou  know  it  then  ? 

Stand  by,  I  (hall  forget  thou  art  my  friend  elfo, 

And  through  thy  heart  reach  hers. 

Alon,  Nothing  but  love  could  animate  him  thus. 

He  is  my  Rival.  [Ajtde. 

Marcel^  I  will  not  quit  one  inch  of  ground  ^ 

Do  what  thou  dar’ft,  for  know  I  do  adore  her. 

And  thus  am  bound  by  love  to  her  defence, 

[Offers  to  fight  Marcel,  who  retires  in  wonder^ 
Euph.  Hold  noble  ftranger,  hold. 

Mar.  Have  you  (uch  pity  on  your  lover,  there  > 

[offers  to  kill  Alonzo Jiays  him. 

_  ~  D  3  Euph. 
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Ettph»  Help,  help.  [Her  vail  falls  off.. 

Efster  Htppolyta  likp  a.  Curtizan  :  Sees  Marcel, 

Hip.  Oh  Gods,  my  brother !  in  pity,  Sir,  defend  me, 

From  the  juft  rage  of  that  incenfed^man. 

Runs  behind  Lovis,  mhilji  Marcel Jtands 
gating  on  both  with  wonder. 

Lov.  rknow  not  the  meaning  of  all  this,  but 
/  However  I’l  help  the  Lady  in  diftrels. 

Madam,  you’r  fafe,  whilft  I  am  your  protcdhor. 

[Leads  her  oat. . 

'  Mar.  I’ve  loft  the  power  of  ftriking  where  I  ought. 

Since  my  milguided  hand  fb  lately  err’d. 

Oh  rage,  dull  fenceleft  rage,  how  blind  and . 

Rude  it  makes  us. 

Pardonfair  creature  my  unruly  paflion. 

And  only  blame  your  vail  which  hid  that  face,". 

Whole  innocence  and  beauty  had  dilarm’d  it ; , 

I  took  you  for  the  moft  perfidious  woman,^ 

Xhe  falleft  loofeft  thing - 

Alon.  How  I  are  you  aftranger  toher  ? 

Mar.  Yes  lam,'  ha-v^  you  forgiven  me  Madam 

Sir,  f  bave^.  [Mzvcel  bows  and  offers  to  go  out:/. 

Stay  friend,  and  let  me  know  your  quarrel.*. 

Mar.  Not  for  the  world,  Alonzo.^ 

Alon.  This  is  unfriendly,  Sir^ 

Mar.  Thou  doft  delay  me  from  the  nobleft' deed—— 

On  which  the  honour  of  my  houle  depends, 

A  deed  whiebthou  wik  curie  thy  lelf  for  hindring.  ^ 

Farewel.  '  [Goer out. . 

Alon,  What  can  the' meaning  of  this  be  ?. 

Eupf.  Oh  do  not  ask ,  but  let  us  quickly  leave  thk dange¬ 
rous  place. 

Alon.  Does’tmot  belong  to  you?  ' 

Enph.  Nojbut  you  would  like  me  the  better  if  it  did:  for. 
Sir,  it  isa - - 

Alon.  Upon  ray  life  a  baudy-houfe, . 

E^tf  h.  So  they  call  it.  . 

^A(?»,  You^  do  amaze  - 
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Euph.  Truth  not  daring  to  truft  my  friends  or  relations 
with  a  fecret  that  lb  nearly  concern’d  me,  as  the  meeting  you, 
and  hearing  of  a  new-  come  Curtizan  living  in  this  houfe ,  I 
(ent  her  word  I  would  make  her  a  vifit,  knowing  Ihe  would 
gladly  receive  it  from  a  Maid  of  my  quality  ;  When  I  came,  f 
told  her  my  bufinefs,and  very  frankly  Qie  offer’d  me  her  houfe 
and  fervicev 

Perhaps  you’l  like  me  the  worfe  for  this  bold  venture,  but 
when  you  confider  my  promis’d  husband  is  every  day  expect¬ 
ed,  you  will  think  it  but  juft  to  fecure  my  felf  any  way. 

Jloff'.  You  could  not  give  me  a  greater  proof  than  this  of 
what  you  fay  you  b!efs  me  with,  your  Love. 

Euph,  I  will  not  queftion  but  you  are  in  earnest  5  at  lead  if 
any  doubt  remain,  thefe  will  refblve  it.  [Gives  him  Letters^  • 

Most.  What  are  thefe.  Madam  ? 

Euph,  Letters,  Sir,  I  intercepted  from  the  Father  of  my^  de- 
frgn’d  Husband  out  of  Flanders  to  mine. 

Alon,  Whatufe  canimake  of  them.?' 

Euph,  Only  this;  put  your  felf  into  an  equipage  very  ri¬ 
diculous,  and  pretend  you  are  my  foolilh  lover  arriv’d  from.  1 
F^nders^  call  your  felf  Hauncevan  F.zel^  and  give  my  Father  ‘ 
thefe,  as  for  the  reft  I’ltruftyour  wit, 

Alan,  Whatfhall  I  fay  or  do  now  ?  [^Ajide, . 

Euph,  Come,  come,  no  ftudy.  Sir,  this  muft  be  done. 

And  quickly  too,  oryou  willlofeme. 

Alan,  Two  great  evils,  if  I  had  but  the  grace  to  chufe  the  * 
leaft  now,  that  is,  lofe  her..  [Ajide, . 

Euph,  I’l  give  you  but  to  night  to  confider  it. 

Alan,'  Short  warning  this :  but  I  am.damnably  in  love,  and  1 
cannot  withftand  temptation.  hand, 

Euph,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  you  my  name’s  ,  rriy  ' 

Father’s  you  will  find  on  the  Letters,and  pray  fhow  your  love  * 
in.your  hafte.  Farewel. 

Aloni  ,Stay  fair  Euphemia^  and  let  me  pay  my  thanks,  and  ! 
tell  you.that  I  muft  obey  you. 

Euph,  I  give  a  credit  where  I  give  a  heart*. 

Go  inquire  my  birth  and  fortune, as  for  yours 
l  am  content  with  what  I  foe  about  you,; 

■  'mu. 
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Aloft,  That’s  bravely  faid ,  nor  will  I  ask  one  qiieftion  a- 
bout  you  3  not  only  to  return  the  bounty  ,  but  to  avoid  all 
things  that  look  like  the^ approaches  to  a  marry ed  life,'  If 
fortune  will  put  us  together,  let  her  e’en  provide  for 

tUS. 

^uph,  I  muft  be  gone;  Farewel,  and  pray  make  hafte, 

[_Lookj  kjftdly  on  him, 

Alon.  There’s  no  refitting  thofe  \odks^Ehphemia  :  One  more 
Jto  fortifie  me  well  j  For  I  (hall  have  need  of  every  aid  in  this 
xafe.  {Look^at  one  another  attdgOj, 

SCENE  ill. 

Mnter  Antonio  tn  hajiemth  Hippolyta  5  weeping^  paffingo- 
iver  the  Jiage, 

Jlnt,  Ome  let  us  hatte,  I  fear  we  are  purfu^d. 

Hip.  Ah  whither  ttiall  we  fly  ? 

Ant.  We  are  near  the  gate,  and  muftfecure  our  lelves  with 
(the  darknefs  of  the  night  in  St.  Peters  Grove,  we  dare  not 
wenture  into  any  houfe.  [^Exeunt. 

Enter  Clarinda  and  Dormida  above  in  the  Balcony. 

Clar.  Can’ft  thou  not  fee  him  yet? 

Dorm.  Good  lack-a-day  what  an  impatient  thing  is  a  young 
Girl  in  love  ? 

clar.  Nay,  good  Dormida^  let  not  want  of  fleep  make  thee 
(tefty. 

Dorm.  In  good  time  are  you  my  Governefs,  or  I  yours  ? 
that  you  are  giving  me inftru(ttions,  go  get  you  in,  or  I  ttiail 
lay  down  my  office. 

Clar.  Nay,  wait  a  little  longer.  I’m  fure  he  will  come. 

Dorm.  You  are  lure!  you  have  wo.nderous  skill  indeed  in 
the  humours  of  men  :  how  came  you  to  be  lb  well  acquainted  ' 
'With  them  ?  you  fcarce  ever  faw  any  but  Don  Marcel^  and  ' 

rhim  too  but  through  a  grate  or  window,  or  at  Church ,  and  | 

yet  you  are  fure.  I  am  a  little  the  elder  of  the  two,  and  have  * 

majiag^  as  many  intrigues  of  this  kind  as  any  woman ,  and  J 
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never  found  a  conftant  juft  man,  as  they  of  a  thoufand, 
and  yet  you  are  lure. 

CUr,  Why  is  it  poffible  Mured  (hould  be  falle  ? 

Borm,  Marcel  f  no,  no/weet-heart^he  is  that  man  of  a  thou- 
fand. 

Clar.  But  if  he  ftiould,  you  have  undone  me^  by  telling  me 
fo  many  pretty  things  of  him. 

Der/^/.  Still  you  queftion  my  ability,  which  by  no  means  T 
can  indure ,  get  you  in  I  lay. 

clar.  Do  not  fpeak  lb  loud,  you  will  wake  my  mother. 

Dorm,  At  your  inftrudions  again  5  do  you  queftion  my 
conduft  and  management  of  this  affair:  go  watch  for  him* 
yourlelf:  I’l  have  no  more  to  do  with  you  back  nor  edge. 

[offers  to  go,  s 

Clar,  Will  you  befo  barbarous  to  leave  me  to  my  fclf,  after 
having  made  it  your  bulinels  this  three  months  to  folicita- 
heart  which  was  but  too  ready  to  yield  before  ,  after  having 
fw’orn  to  me  how  honourable  all  his  intents  were  y  nay,  made:  ^ 
me  write  to  him  to  come  to  night?  And  now  when  I  have 
done  this,  and  am  all  trembling  with  fear  and  lhame 
(and  yet  an  infinite  defire  to  fee  him  t;oo )  [Sighs,  > 
thou  wilt  abandon  me  :  go ,  when  liich  as  you  oblige ,  kis  * 
but  to  be  infolent  with  the  more  fredom. 

Dorm,  What  you  are  angry  FI  warrant  >  [Smiles, 

clar,  I  will  punilh  my  lelf  to  pay  thee  back,  and  will  note 
fee  Marcel, 

Dorm,  What  a  pettifh  fool  is  a  Maid  in  love  at  fifteen,, 
how  unmanageable  ?  but  FI  forgive  all ,  go  get  you  in,  Fli 
watch  for  your  lovers  F would  not  have  you  dilbblige  a  man  i 
of  his  pretenlions,  and  quality  for  all  the  world. 

[^Clarinda  goesnn,. 

Enter  Alonzo  below, 

Mn,  Now  do  rwantL<?»/V  extremely,  to  confult  with  him. 
about  this  bufinels;  For  I  am  afraid  the  divel,  or  love,  or  “ 
both  are  lb  great  with  me,  that  I  muft  marry  this  fair  Inchah'* 
treis,  which  is  very  unluckily  ,  but,  fince  Amhrofio  and  Marcel  ’ 
refufe  to  fee  me,  I  hold  my  felf  no  longer  ingag’d  in  honour  ; 
to.. Hiyyoljta,, 


Dornu» 
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Dorm,  Whift,  whiftj  Sifj  Sir. 

Alon,  Whole  there  ? 

Dor,  ’TisI,  your  fcrvantj  Sir  5  oh  you  are  a  fine  fpark,  ^re 
you  not,  to  make  (b  fair  a  creature  wait  fo  long  for  you? 
there,  there’s  the  key,  open  the  door  fbftly  and  come  in. 

‘  [Throvps  him  down  a  }\ey  in  a  handkerchief, 
Alon,  What’s  this  ?  but  I’l  ask  no  queflions ;  (b  fair  a  crea- 
■turelaid  (he  ?  Now  if ’twere  to  (ave  my  life  cannot  I  forbear, 
Imuftgoin:  Should  know  this,  (he  would  call  it 

levity  and  inconftance,  but  I  plead  necefiity,  and  will  be 
judg’d  by  the  amorous  menjand  not  the  jealous  women  :  For 
certain  this  Lady,  tvho  e’re  (he  be,  defigns  me  a  more  fpcedy 
favour  than  I  can  hope  from  Euphemia^  and  on  eafier  terms 
too:  this  is  the  door,  that  mufl  condud  to  the  languifhing 
Venus,  [Opens  the  door  and  goes  in^  leaving  tt  unfut. 

Enter  Marcel  voith  his  [word  drawn. 

Mar,  Thus  far  I  have  purfu’d  the  fugitives. 

Who  by  the  help  of  hafty  fear  and  night. 

Are  got  beyond  my  power  5  unlucky  accident  1 
Had  I  but  kill’d  Antonio^ot  Hippofyta^ 

Either  had  made  my  (hame  fupportable. 

'^But  though  I  have  mift  thepleafure  of  revenge, 

I  will  not  that  of  love. 

One  look  from  fa-iv  Clarinda  will  appeale 
The  madnels  which  this  dilappointment  rais’d. 

[Walks  looking  towards  the  window. 
None  appears  yet :  Dormida  was  to  throw  me  down  the  key . 
The  door  is  open,  left  fo  to  give  me  entrance. 

[Goes  to  the  door, 

I 

SCENE  IV.  .  ■ 

[cha/iges  to  n  dark^  hall. 

•*>  ^  -  I  *  ' 

Dijeovers  hlouzQgroap'ing  about  in  the  halL 

Alon,  ^^Owam  I  in  a  wor(e  condition  than  before,  can- 
n.ithcr  advance  nor  retreat 5  1  do  not  like,  this 

•  * 

-  _ _ _ —  _  Rropino; 
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groping  alone  in  the  dark  thus  5  whereabouts  am  I>  I  dare  not 
j  call :  were  this  fair  thing  fhefpoke  of  but  now  ,  half  (b  im¬ 

patient  as  I,  (he  would  bring  a  light  and  condud  me. 

!  Marcel. 

Mur*  ’Tis  wondrous  dark. 

Alon.  Hah!  a  mans  voice  that  way  5  that’s  not  (b  Welijit  may 
befome  Lover,  Husband  or  Brother  5  none  of  which  are  to 
be  trufted  in  this  cafe,  therefore  LI  ftand  upon  my  guard- 
I  [Draws  :  Maxcel  commg  towards  jajiles  hiw,r 

Mur.  Who’s  there  > 

;  Ators.  A  man.  . 

I  Mar.  A  man  1  none  fuch  inhabit  here.  ^  [Draws*  ; 

I  Thy  bufinefs  ?  '  i 

Alon.  This  (Kail  anfwer  you,  fince  there’s  no  other  way. 

They  fight^k\or\zo  wounds  Marcel,  who  fights  bint  to  v. 
the  door  i)  Alonzogoes  ont^^MsiXCtlgropes  to  follow. 

Mar,  This  is  not  juft  ye  gods  to  punifh  me,  and  let  the  ^ 
Tray  tor  fcape  unknown  too :  Me  thought  ’twas  Silvio*^ 
voice  5  or  elfe  a  fudden  thought  of  jealoufie  come  into  my 
head,  would  make  me  think  fb. 

Enter  Clarinda  and  Dormida  with  light. 

Clar.  I  tell  you  I  did  hear  the  noife  of  fighting. 

Dor.  Why,  between  whom  Qiould  it  be  ?  I’l  be  (worn  A/ar- 
ce/ came  in  alone. 

Clar,  Marcel  I  and  wounded  too,  oh  I  am  Ipfi. 

(]<S’eex  him^  weepf. 

Adar.  K^ep  your  falfe  tears  to  bath  your  lovers  wounds. 

For  I  perhaps  have  given  fome - Thou  old  affiftant  to 

her  luft,  whole  greateft  fin  is  wiftiing,  tell  me  who  ’twas  thou 
didft  procure  for  her.  [In  rage  to  Dormida. 

Dorm.  Alas  I  t  cannot  imagine  who  it  (hould  be,  unlels  Don 
Silvio^  who  has  Ibrnetimes  made  addrefcs  to  her;  But  oh  the 
houfe  is  up,Madam,we  are  undone  5  let’s  fiie  for  heavcqs  lake. 

clar.  Oh  Alarcel^  can  you  believe -  ’  [^  noife. 

Dorm.  Come,come;ri  not  be  undone  for  your  fidle  fadles, 
ri  lay  it  all  on  you  ifl  be  taken.  [Pulls  out  Clarinda. 

Mar.  Sot  that  I  was,  I  could  not  guels  at  this  to  day,  by 
his  anger  at  the  Letter  I  fbolilhly  Ihew’d  him,  he  is  my  rival, 

E  and 
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and  ’tis  with  him  (he’s  fledj  and  Tl  indeavour  to  purQje 
them.  [Pfifstogo. 

But  oh  my  ftrength  complys  with  their  [^Leamt^g  on  his /word. 
defign,  and  Qiamefully  retires  to^ive  them  leave  to  play  their 
amorous  game  out.,  [Goes  faintl)  out, 

scene  V. 

[changes  to  the  Streeto. 
Difovers  Alonzo  alone, 

Aibn,*"  Ad  of  mine  was  ralh, and  ill  natur’d. 

And  I  cannot  leave  the  Street  with  a  good  con^ 
fcienccj  ^ 

Till  I  know  what  milchief  I  have  done. 

Dormida  Clarinda. 

Hahj  Ladys  from  the  fame  houfe  I  thefe  are  birds  that  I  have 
frighted  from  their  nefts  I  am  fure  i.  I’l  profer  my  fervice  to 
them,. 

Dor,.  Why  do  not  you  make  more  hafte  / 

Clar,  How  can  fhego  whofe  life  is  left  behind  } 

BefidesI  know  not  whither  we  fhould  go. 

Ye  powers  that  guard  the  innocent  proted  us* 

Alon,  Thefe  muft  be  fbme  whom  I  have  injur’d; 

i^adys - you  fcem  as  in  diftrefs. 

Dorm,  OhjSiFj  as  you  are  a  Gentleman  affifl:  a  pair  of  Vir¬ 
gins., 

Alon,  What’s  this,  a  mumping  Matron  ?  T  hope  the  othcrj 
young,  or  I  have  offer’d  my  fervice  to  little  purpofe. 

Clar.  Sir,  if  you  will  have  the  charity,  to  aflift  us, 

Do  it  fpeedily,  we  fhall  be  very  grateful  to  you. 

Alon,  Madam,  I  will,  but  know  not  where  tO  'Carry  ye  3 
my.  lodging  is  an  Inn,  and  is  neither  fafe  nor  honourable ;  but 
fortune  dares  no  lels  than  proted  the  fair,  and  11  venture  my  . 
life  in  ;^ur  protedion  and  fervice. .  [Exeunt, 

Enter  MslTCg]  faint . 
Mar^.  Stay  Tf  aytor  ffayi^  oh  they  are  out  of  fight, 

1:UX  .pvav  my  cuiie.o'ier  take  them  in  .their  flight, .  [Exit; 

'  SCENE 
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SCENE  VI. 

[Chamher  of  Cleontc. 

'  she  is  difcoverd  inker  night-garon  y  at  d  Tabie^  as  undrejjitfg 
Francifca  by  her. 

dee,  TfRanciJcay  thou  art  dull  to  night. 

jP  Franc,  You  will  not  give  me  leave  to  talk. 
eleo.  Not  thy  way  indeedj  haft  thou  no  ftorysijut  of  love, 
and  of  my  Brother  Silvio  <?  • 

#  Franc.  None  that  you  wi(h  to  hear :  But  I’l  do  what  you 
pieafe,  fo  you  will  not  oblige  me  to  figh  for  you. 

Cleo.  Then  prethee  ling  to  me. 

Franc.  What  Song,  a  merry  or  a  lad  ? 

Cleo.  Pleafe  thy  own  humour  ,  for  then  thou’lt  ling 
beft.  ■ 

Franc,  Well,  Madam,  Fl  obey  you  and  pleale  my  lel£ 

/ 

[SINGS.] 

AMyntas  led  me  to  agrovCy 

where  all  the  Trees  did fiade  us  c 
The  Sun  it  felf  though  it  had Jirovey 
Tet  could  not  have  betray  d  us. 

The  place  fecure  from  humane  eyes^ 

No  other  fear  allows  5 
But  when  the  winds  that  gently  rife 
Do  kjfs  the  yielding  boughs. 

Down  there  we  fat  upon  the  Mofi^ 

And  did  begin  to  play  - 

A  t  hou fan  d  wanton  tricky^to  pafs  .yf: 

The  heat  of  all  the  day. 
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A  many  kjjfes  he  did  give ^ 

And  I  return'd  the  fame : 
which  made  me  willing  iareceive^ 

That  vphich  I  dare  not  name. 

His  charming  eyes  no  aid  requir  d^ 

'  ’  To  tell  their  amorous  tale:)  '  '  ’ 

On  her  that  was  already  fir'd, 

"Twas  eafie  to  prevail. 

He  did  but  kifs,  and  clajp  me  round, 
Whiljltheyhis'thoughtsexprefi, 

And  laid  me  gently  on  the  ground  > 

Ah  !  who  canguefsthe  reji  }.  •* 

\ 

After  the  Song,  enter  ^iWio  all  undrefl,  gating  wildly  on  Cle- 

onte  5  hi  s' arm  ty'd  up, 

Vie,  My  Brother  Silvio,  at  this  late  hour,  and  in  my  lodg-  - 
kigs  too !  How  dayoUj  Sir  }  are  you  not  well  } 

Sil,  Oh  why  did  nature  give  me  being  }  [^Afidei 

Or  why  create  me  brother  to  Cleonte 
Or  give  her  charms^  and  me  the  (enle  to  adore  ’em  } 

Cleo* Dear  Brother - -  [Goes  to  him, 

Sil,  Ah  cleonte - [Takes  her  by  the  hand  and  gazes, 

Cleo,  What  would  you.  Sir? 

Sil,  I  am  not: - well: - - 

Cleo,  Sleep,  Sir,  will  give  you  eafe. 

.  siL  I  cannot  fleep,  my  wounds  do  rage  and  bum  Co,  as. , 
they  put  me  paft  all  power  of, reft. 

'  We’d  call  your  Surgeon,  Sir. 

Sil.  He  can  contribute  nothing  to  my  cure, . 

But  I  muft  owe  it  all  to  thee,  Cleonte, 

cleo,  Inftruft  me  in  the  way,  give  me  your  arm, 

AniJ^will  bath  itiuathoufand  tears,  [Goes  to  untye  his  arm i. 

And  breath  fo  many  fighs  into  your:  wound - 

that  flight,  hurt  alone,  and  fearch  this - here. 

[To  his  hearts. 

Howl  are  you*  ^volTnded  there 
And',  would  not  let  us  know  it  all  this  while? 


The  Dutch  hover* 

sil,  I  durft  not  tell  you,  but  defign’d  to  luffer , 

Rather  than  trouble  you  with  my  complainW^5 
But  now  my  pain  is  greater  than  my  courage. 

Franc.  Oh,  he  will  tell  her,  that  he  loves  her  fure.  [jljide. 
Cleo.  Sit'dawn,  andlet  me  fee’t. 

\jrie  fits  down^  fije  puts  her  hand  into  his  bofom. 

Franc.  Oh  foolifh  innocence- -  \__Afide.. 

Cleo.  You  have  deceiv’d  me  brotherjhere’s  no  wound. 

sil.  Oh  take  away  your  hand - 

It  does  increale  my  pain,  and  wounds  me  deeper. 
cleo.  No,  fiirely.  Sir,  my  hand  is  very  gentle. 

Sil.  Therefore  it  hurts  me  lifter,  the  very  thoughts 
Of  touches  by  (b  loft  and  fair  a  hand, 

Playing  about  my  heart  are  not  to  be 

Indur’d  with  life.  '  [Rifes  in  pajjioni. 

Cleo.  Alas,  what  means  my  Brother  ? 

Sil.  Can  you  not  guels  fair  lifter  ?  have  my  eyes 
So-ill  expreft  my  foul  ?  or  has  your  innocence , 

Notfulfer’d  you  tounderftand  my  lighs  ? 

Have  then  a  thouland  tales  which  I  have  told  you. 

Of  broken  hearts  and  lovers  languifhments. 

Not  ferv’d  totell  you,  that  I  did  adore  ypu  ? 

cleo.  Oh  let  me  ftill  remain  in  innocence, 

Rather  than  lin  fo  much  to  underftand  you. 

Franc.  l  ean  indure  no  more - -  ^  [Goes  out: 

Sil.  Can  you  believe  it  lia  to  love  a  Brother  ?  it  is  not  lb* 
in  nature.- 

Cleo.  Not  as  a  Brother,  Sir  5  but  otherwile 
It  is,  by  all  the  Laws  of  Men  and  Heaven. 

<yz/.  .  Sifter,  lo  ’tis  that  we  Ihould  do  no  murther. 

And  yet  you  daily  kill,  and  I  among  the  number 
Of  your  vidims ,  muft  charge  you  with  the  lin  of: 

Killing  me,  a  Lover,  and  a  Brother. 

cleo.  What  would  you  have  me  do  :  * 

Sil.  Why — I  would  have  thee  do- - T  know  noi^%— '•«- 

Still  to  be  with  me— - yet  that  will  not  latisfie  5  ^ 

To  let  me - look  upon  thee - ftill  that’s  not  enough. 

IHare  not  fay  to  kifs  thee,  and  imbrace  thee  3 . 

Audi 
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That  were  to  make  me  wiQi - 1  dare  ndt  tell  thee  what-- 

Cleo.  I  muft  not  hear  this  language  from  a  Brother. 

[sh-e  offcrf  togo, 

SiL  What  a  vile  thing’s  a  brother  > 

Stayj  take  this  dagger^  and  add  one  wound  mere 

He  kneels  and  offers  her  a  dagger^  and  holds 
Iser  by  the  coat. 

To  thole  your  eyes  have  given,  and  after  that 
Tou’l  find  no  trouble  from  my  fighs  and  tears. 

Enter  Francilca. 

Franc.  By  this  (he  underftands  him,curfe  on  her  innocence, 

’Tis fuel  to  his -flame -  [^Aflde."^  Madam,  there  is  below 

.a  Lady  who  defires  to  (peak  with  the  Miftrefs  of  the  hou(e. 
Cleo.  At  this  hour  a  Lady  !  who  can  it  be  > 

Franc.  I  know  not,  but  (he  (eems  of  quality. 
cleo.  Is  (he  alone  ? 

Franc.  Attended  by  a  Gentleman  and  an  old  woman. 
cleo.  Perhaps  fome  one  that  needs  a  kind  afliftance  ?  my 
father  is  in  bed,  and  I’l  venture  to  know  their  bufinels ;  Bring 
i her  up. 

Franc.  ’Twere  good  you  fhould  retire.  Sir. 

[To  S'lWio^and  Exit. 

Sil.  I  will,  but  have  a  care  of  m^^Cleonte^ 

'I  fear  I  (hall  grow  mad,  and  (b  undo  thee  : 

Love  me - but  do  not  let  me  know’t  too  much.  [Goes  out. 

Enter  Francifea  with  lights  j  followed  by  Aloni^o^  Clarinda, 
and  Dormida  :  Alonzo  gazes  on  Cleonte  awhile. 

Cleo.  Is’t  me  you  would  command  ? 

Clar.  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  I’m  (b  diforder’d.  [Aftde 
Alon.  What  Troops  of  beauties  (he  has !  fufficient  to  take 

4vhole  Cities  in. - Madam,  I  beg - — 

[Takes  Clarinda  hand^  and  approaches  Cleonte. 
■Cko.  What,  Sir  ? 

Alon.Y[hat  you  would  receive  into  protedion _ _ 

cleo.  What  pray,  Sir  } 

Alon.  Would  you  would  give  me  leave  to  (ay  a  heart, 
Tthat  your  fair  eyes  have  lately  made  unfit  for  itsold  quarters. 

_  Cleo. 
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€leo,  I  rather  think  you  mean  this  Ladys  Sir. 

[^hXonzo  lookj  with  wofider  on  Q\2iXmd^ 

Alon.  She’s  heavenly  fciirtooj  and  has  furpris’d  my  heart, 
juft  as  ’twas  going  to  the  others  bofom,  and  rob’d  her  at  leaft 
of  one  half  ot  it.  [^Ajide. 

C/ar.  Madam,  I  am  a  Virgin  in  diftrels, 

And  by  misfortune  forc’d  to  feek  a  fandtuary. 

And  humbly  beg  it  here, 

Cleo.  Intreatics  were  not  made  for  that  fair  mouthj 
Command  and  be  obey’d. 

But,  Sir,  to  whom  do  you  belong  } 

Alon,  I  belong  to  a  very  fair  perfbn. 

But  do  not  know  her  name. 

cleo.  But  what  are  you,  pray.  Sir  > 

Alofi.  Madam,  a  wanderer  5  a  poor  loft  thing,  that  none 
will  own  or  pity. 

Cleo,  That’s  fad  indeed  5  but  who  e’er  you  are,  finceyoui 
belong  to  this  fair  Maid,you’l  find  a  welcome  every  where. 

Aloft.  And  if  Ido  not,  I  am  caftiiefd.  [Afide,. 

Madamp  if  telling  you  I  am  her  Brother^ 

Gan  make  me  more  acceptable, 

Ifhall  be  yet  more  proud  of  the  alliance. 

Cleo.  What  muft  I  call  your  Sifter,  Sir,  when  I  would'  pay 
my  duty  ? 

yiW,  There  lam  routed  again  with  another  hard  queftion.-. 

[_A(ide. . 

CUr.  Madam,  my  name’s  Clariftda. 

Aloft.  Madam,  I’l  take  my  leave,  and  wi(h  the  heart  I  leave  • 
with  you  to  night,  may  perfvvade  you  to  fuffer  my  vifits  to^ 
morrow,  till  when  I  ftiall  do  nothing  butdanguifb. 

cleo..  I  know  not  what  loft  you  have  fuffer’d  to  night,, 
but  fince  your  fair  Sifters  prefence  with  us  allows  it,, 
you  need  not  doubt  a  welcome. 


Aloft,  I  humbly  thank  you.  Madam,-  - 

[Kiffes  her  hattd^  und  lookj  amoroujly  on  Crafinda;. 
FranCi  Madam pray  retire,  ^ot:  Don  Marcel  is  come  into) 
the-houfe  all  bloudy^  inrag’d  l  againft  fomebody, . 
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cUr.  Fm  troubled  at  his  hurt,  but  cannot  fear  his  rage. 
Good  night.  Sir.  go  out* 

Alofi.  They  are  gone  5  now  had  I  as  much  mind  to  have 
kift  the  others  hand,  but  that  ’twas  not  a  ceremony  due  to  a 
Sifter :  what  the  Devil  came  into  my  head  to  fay  (he  was  fb  } 
nothing  but  the  natural  itch  of  talking  and  lying  j  they  are 
very  fairs  but  what’s  that  to  Euphewia  furpaflb  both: 
but  a  pox  of  her  terms  of  marriage,  Fl  fet  that  to  her  beau¬ 
ty  ,  and  then  thefe  get  the  day,  as  far  as  natural  neceffity 
goes :  but  Fl  home  and  fleep  upon’t ,  and  yield  to  what’s 
moft  powerful  in  the  morning. 

To  night  thefe  ftrangers  do  my  heart  poffels. 

But  which  the  greateft  (hare,  I  cannot  guefs  ; 

My  fate  in  love  relembles  that  in  war. 

When  the  rich  Ipoil  falls  to  the  common  fhare.  [Goes  out* 

SCENE  VI  I.  \%he  street, 

Efjter  AlonzOj  as  out  of  the  houfe  gazing  upon  it: 


Alon,C[^^e  I  (hall  know  this  houfe  again  to  morrow, 

O  [To  him  Lovis, 

Lov.  t  wonder  what  fhould  be  become  o?  Alonzo^  I  do 

•not  like  thefe  night-works  of  his. -  Whole  there  > 

Alon.  Lo‘vis  I  ,  .  . 

Lov.  Alonzo  !  ^ 

Alon.  The  fame,  where  haft  thou  been  ? 

Lov.  In  (earch  of  you  this  two  hours. 

Alon  O  I  have  been  taken  up  with  new  adventures,  fince 
I  faw  thee 5  but  prethee  what  became  of  thine?  for  me 
thought  it  was  a  likely  woman. 

Lov,  P’aithjSir,  I  thought  I  had  got  a  Prize  5  but  a  pox 
on’t ,,  when  1  came  into  the  Street,  e’er  (he  had  recover’d 
l)teatPto  tell  me  who  the  was,  the  Cavalier  you  relcu’d  from 
Jllarcel \:(\d  claim  toiler,  thank’d  me  for  her  prefervation 
andvanilht.,  I  hope  you  had  better  luck  with  your  Female, 
whole  face  1  had  not  the  good  fortune  to  fee. 


n. 
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Alon.  Not  fo  good  as  I  could  have  wifhtj  for  fhe  (lands  Hill 
on  her  honourable  terms. 

Lov,  Of  Matrimonyj  ha^  ha^  a  very  Jilt,  Tl  warrant  her. 
Come,  come,  you  (hall  fee  her  no  more. 

Alon,  Faith,  I  fear  I  mufl. 

Lov,  To  what  purpofe  } 

Alon,  To  perfwade  her  toreafon. 

Lov,  That  youl  (bon  do,  when  (he  finds  you  will  not  bite 
at  t’other  bait. 

Alen,  The  word  is,  if  I  fee  her  again,  it  muft  be  at  her  fa* 
thershoufe  5  and  (b  transform’d  from  man  to  bead— —  I  mud 
appear  like  a  ridiculous  lover  (he  expeds  out  of  Flanders, 

Lov,  A  Very  cheat,  a  trick  to  draw  thee  in  5  be  wife  in 
time. 

Alon,  No  on  my  confcience  (he*s  in  earned,  (he  told  me 
her  name,  and  his  I  am  to  reprefent. 

Lov,  What  is’t,  I  pray  '> 

Alon,  Haunce  van  Ezel, 

Lov,  Hah ,  her  name  too, I  befeech  you  ?  \Lmpatiently, 

Alon,  Euphemia  !  and  (uch  a  creature  ’tis - 

Lov,  ’Sdeathmy  Sider  all  this  while:  This  has  call’d  up 
all  that’s  Spaniard  in  me,  and  makes  me  raging  mad.  [Afide, 
But  do  you  love  her.  Sir  ? 

Alon,  Moddefperately,  beyond  all  (ence  or  realbn. 

Lav.  And  could  you  be  content  to  marry  her  ? 

Alon.  Any  thing  but  thar - But  thou  know’d  my  ingage* 

ment  elfewhere ,  and  I  have  hopes  that  yet  (he’l  be  wife,  and 
yield  on  more  pleafant  terms. 

I  could  be  angry  now  5  but  ’twere  unrea(bnable  to 
b|ame  him  for  this.  \_A(ide. 

Sir,  I  believe  by  your  treatment  from  Ambrofio  and  Marcel^ 
you  may  come  off’  there  eafily. 

Alon.  That  will  not  fatisfie  my  honour  ,  though  ’twill  my 
love  5  that  I  have  not  Hippolyta ,  I  will  owe  to  my  own 
incondancie,  not  theirs  5  behdes  this  may  be  a  cheat  as  you 
(ay.  •  .  . 

Lov.  But  does  Euphemia  love  you  } 

Alon.  ’Faith,  I  think  (he  has  too  much  wit  to  diflera- 

^ ^ 
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ble,  and  too  much  beauty  to  need  that  Art.  , 

Lov,  Then  you  muft  marry  her. 

Not  if  I  can  avoid  it. 

Lov.  I  know  this  Lady  5  Sir  ^  and  know  her  to  be  worth 
your  love  5  I  have  it  in  my  power  too  ,  tolerve  you,  if  you 
proceed  fuddenly^  which  you  mufl:  do  or  lo(e  her  5  for  this  , 
Flandrian  Boor  your  Rival  is  already  arriv’dj  and  defigns  to 
morrow  to  make  his  firftaddrels  to  Euf  hernia, 

Alon.  Oh  he  muff  notj  fhall  not  fee  her* 

Lov.  How  will  you  hinder  him  ? 

Alof!,  With  this.  \T^o  hts  fvpord. 

Where  is  this  Rival  }  tell  me:  Conduct  me  to  him  flraight,. 

I  find  my  love  above  the  common  rate^  and  cannot  brook  this  ' 

Rival. 

•  Lov.  Soj  this  blows  the  flame -  His  life  yv\\\  be  no  hin*  j 

drance  to  you  in  this  affair^  if  youdefign  to  love  on.  Hi 

Alo^,  Doft  know  him  } 

Lov,  YeSj  he  is  a  pleafant  original  for  you  to  be  copy’d  by  : 

It  is  the  fame  Foppj  I  told  you  was  to  marry  my  Sifter,  and. 
who  came  along  with  me  to  Madrid,  I 

Alon.  How  !  Euphemia  thy  Sifter.,? 

Lov,  Yes,  indeed  is  (he,  and  whom  my  Father  defigns  to  -  ; 

caft  away  upon  this  half  man,  half  fool  5  but  I  find  (he  has  j 

wit  to  make  abetter  choice  5  (he  yet  knows  nothing  of  my  | 

arrival,  and  till  you  refblve  what  to  do,  (hall  not,  and  ray 
Dutch  man  does  nothing  without  me. 

Alon.  If  thou  haft  the  management  of  him,  he  s  likely  to 
thrive. 

Lov.  But  not  in  his  Amour,  if  you  pleale  ;  Infhort,  Sir,  if 
you  do  really  love  my  Sifter,  I  am  content  to  be  fo  ungraei- 
ousachildto  contribute  to  the  cheating  my  Father  of  this 
(ame  hopeful  (bn  he  expefts,  and  put  you  upon  him :  but 
what  you  do,muft  be  fpeedily  then. 

Alon,  I  am  oblig’d  to  thee  for  this  frank  offer,  and  will  be  -  | 

inftruffed  by  thee. 

Lov,  If  you’re  refolv’d,  11  warrant  youfiiccefs* 

Alon, 
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Aloff,  I  think  I  am  refolv’d  in  fpight  of  all  my  inclina¬ 
tions  to  libertinifm. 

Lov.  Well,  Sir,  n  get  you  (uch  a  (liit  then,  as  that  our 
Hero  makes  his  firft  approach  in,  as  ridiculoufly  gay  as  his  hu¬ 
mour, which  you  muft  afliime  too. 

Alofi,  Content. 

Lov.  To  night  I  muft  pay  my  duty  to  my  Father,  and  will 
prepare  your  way,  and  acquaint  my  lifter  with  it ;  *tis  but  a 
frolick  if  we  fucceed  not. 

Alon.  God  a  mercy  lad,  let’s  about  it  then  e’er  we  lleep, 
left  I  change  my  refolution  before  morning.  [Exeunt, 

♦ 

Theend  of  the  fecond  ACT. 


ACT  III.  SCENE  I.  [Houfe  of  Carlo. 

Enter  Alonzo,  dreji  ridkulaujly^  meeting  Lovis  ^  they  laugh  at 
each  other. 

Lov.’yr  ’T'Ery  Haunce  all  over,  the  Taylor  has  play’d  his 
part,  play  but  yours  as  well ,  and  I’l  warrant 
^  you  the  wench. 

Alon.  But  prethee ,  why  need  I  aft  the  fool  thus ,  lince 
Haunce  was  never  leen  here  ^ 

Lov.  To  make  good  the  charafter  I  always  gave  of  him  to 
my  Father  3  but  here  he  comes,  pray  be  very  rude,  and  very 
impertinent. 

Alon.  Lord,  Lord,  how  lhall  I  look  thus  damnably  let  out, 
and  thus  in  love  I 

Enter  Don  Carlo, 

Lov.  This,  Sir,  is  Mon^eur  Haunce ^  your  Ton  that  muft  be. 
Alon,  Befo  los  manos fignor :  Is  your  name  Hon  Carlo  }  and 
are  you  the  gravity  of  this  Houle  ?  and  the  Father  of  Dona 
Euphemia  }  and  are  you-- — - 

F  2 
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Car,  Sii'j  I  guefs  by  all  thele  your  demands  at  once  y 
Your  name  to  be  Afjn  heer  Haiujce  van  Ezel, 

'Alon,  Your  judgement’s  good,  but  to  my  queftions.. 

Car.  In  truth  Thave  forgot  them^  there  was  fo  many. 

Alon.  Are  you  he  who  is  to  be  ray  Fatlier  } 

Car.  Tis  fo  negotiated -  and  if  all  circumftances  con- 

€Urr - -  Foi'j  Sir,  you  muft  conceive,  the  conlequence  of  fo 


grand,  a  conjunftion 


Alon.  Lefs  of  your  complyments.  Sir,  and  more  of  your 
Daughter ,  I  befeech  you,  ’Shart  what  a.  formal  coxcomb 
’tis !  •  ,  \A(id^ 

Lov.  Prethee  give  him  way.  ^  '  [^Afide. 

Alon.  By  this  light  ff  Ibfe  thy  fifler  fird  ?  Why  who 
can  indure  the  grave  approaches  to  the  matter  ?  ’t>slife,  f 
would  have  it  as  I  would  my  fatCjfuddea  and  unexpeded. 

-  Car.  Pray  how  long  have  you  been  landed  ? 

Alon,  Soy  now  (hall  I  be  plagu’d  with  nothing  but  wife 
queftions,  to  which  I  am  able  to  make  no  anfwer.  [_Ajlde,. 
Sir,  it  is  your  Daughter  that  I  defire  to  fee  impatiently. 

Car.  Have  you  no  letters  from  ray  very  good  friend  your 
father.^  ,  ^ 

Alon.  What' if  I  have  not  }  cannot  I  be  admitted, to  your, 
Daughter  without  a  pais  ? 

Car,  O  lack,  Sir — — 


Alon.  But  to  let  you  fee. fcome  with  full  power  f though 
l  am  old  enough  to  recommend  my  felf)  here  is^my  commife 
fiori  for  w'hat  I  do,,  [Gives  him  Letters. 

Car'.  I  remember  amongft  his  other  faults,  my  fon  writ  me 
word  he  had  courage :  ifib,Iihall  confider  what  to  do.  [Reads. 
Sir, I  find  by  thefe  your  Father’s  letters,  youarenot  yet  ar¬ 
riv’d. 

Alon.  I  know  thatj  Sir,  but  I  was  toldJ  ihould  exprefs  my 
Ibvein  my  hafte  :  therefore  outfailing  the  Pacquet,  1  was  the 
welcome  mefienger  my  felf  y  and  fince  I  am  fo  forward,  I 
.  befeech  you.  Sir -  f Carlo  coming  to  imbrace  him^ 


Now  dare  not  I  proceed,  he  has  fe>  credulous  a  confenting 
face.  [Aftde.: 

Cm*  S’pare  your  words,  I  underftand  their,  meaning ,  a 

prudent 


J 
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prudent  man  fpeaks  Jeaft,  as  the  Spaniard  has  it  5  and  fince 
you  are  fo  forward,  as  you  were  laying  ,  I  fhall  not  be  back¬ 
ward,  but  as  your  Feather  advifeth  here,  haften  the  uniting 
of  our  Families,  with  all  celerity  ,  for  delay  in  rhefe  affairs, 
is  but  to  prolong  time,  as  the  wule  man  fays. 

Alot7,  You  are  much  in  the  right.  Sir.  But  my  wife,  I  defire 
to  be  better  acquainted  with  her. 

Car,  She  fhall  be  forth-coming,  Sir.  Had  you  a  good  paf- 
fage?  for  the  feasand  winds  regard  no  mansneceflity. 

aIo72.  No,  no,  a  very  ill  one  ;  your  Daughter„Sir. 

Car,  Pray  how  long  were  you  at  fea? 

Alofs,  Euphemia^  Sir,  Euphemia^  your  daughter.  This  Don  s 
fuller  of  queftions  than  of  proverbs,  and  that’s  a  won¬ 
der.  .  ^  [_Aftde, 

Car,  They  fay  Flanders  is  a  very  fine  Country,  I  never  law 
it  j  but - 

Alon,  Nor’tis  no  matter,  Sir  ,  if  you  never  do,  f?  T  faw 
your  Daughter.  He"l  catechife  me  home  to  my  Dutch  Pa¬ 
rents  by  and  by,  of  which  I  can  give  him  no  more  account 
than - *  [^Aflde, 

Car,  Are  they  as  diffatisfied  With  their  new*  Governour, 
as  they  were  with  Don  Jolm  ?  for  they  love  change. 

Ahn,  A  pox  of  their  government,  I  tell  you  I  love  your 
Daughter. 

Car,  I  fear  ’tis  fo,  he  is  valiant,  and  what  a  dangerous  qua¬ 
lity  is  that  in  Spain  ?  ’tis  well  He’s  rich.  [^Afide, 

Lov.  Pray,  Sr,  keep  him  not  long  in  dWcouife,  the  Tea  has . 
made  him  unfit  for - 

Alon,  Any  thing  but  feeing  my  Miftrefs. 

Lov,  ri  have  mercy  upon  thee,  and  fetch  her  to  thee. 

[^Exit  Lovis; 

Car,  Sir,  you  muft  krrow  ,  that  we  fuffer  not  our  w^omem 
in  Spain  to  converfe  fb  frequently  with  your  fex,  and  that- 
through  a  cautrous—  well  confider’d  prudent  confi-- 
d  era  t  ion. 

Alon,  But,  Sir,  do  you  confider  what  an  impatient  things; 
young  lover  is,  or  is  it  fo  Jong  fince  you  were  one  your  felf, 
you  have-  forgot-  it-  ?  ’T-is  wclihe  wanted  words  ;  Butt 

.  _  -  -  _ _  vondei-ls. 
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yonder’s  Euphema ,  whole  £  Enter  Euphemia  and  Lovis. 
beauty  is  fufiicient  to  excufe  every  defeat  in  the  whole  Fami¬ 
ly,  though  each  were  a  mortal  fin  :  and  now  ’tis  impoffible  to 
guard  my  felf  longer  from  thole  fair  eyes.  {^Afules, 

Car,  I  m-uft  not  urge  him  to  fpeak  much  before  Euphemia, 
left  Ihe  difcover  he  wants  wit  by  his  much  tongue ;  [^Ajlde. 
There’s  my  daughter.  Sir,  go  and  falute  her. 

Ahn,  Oh,  I  thank  you  for  that.  Sir. 

£He  Jiands  ridiculoufy  lookjng  on  her, 
iCar.  You  muft  be  bold,  Sir. 

Alon,  Well,  Sir,  fince  you  command  me - 

[Goes  rudely  to  kgfs  her. 
Car,  I  did  not  mean  killing  by  fainting. 

Alon,  I  cry  you  mercy.  Sir,  lb  I  underftood  you. 

Cay,  Fie  upon’t,  that  he  Ihould  be  no  more  a  Mafter  of  cb 
vility. 

Lov,  I  fear.  Sir,  my  lifter  will  never  like  this  humour  in 
her  Lover  5  he  wants  common  converfation. 

Car,  •  Converlation — ye  foolilh  boy,  he  has  money  and 
needs  none  of  your  converlation.  And  yet  if  I-  thought  he 
were  valiant - 


This  while  Alonzo  and  Euphemia  make 
(igns  of  love  with  their  eyes. 

Lov.  I  hope.  Sir,  he  does  but  boaft  of  more  of  that  than 
'he  really  has. 

Car.  That  fault  I  my  felf  have  been  guilty  of,  and  can  ex- 
cule  5  but  the  thing  it  felf  I  lhall  never  indure  :  you  know  I 
was  forc’d  to  fend  you  abroad ,  becaufe  I  thought  you  ad¬ 
dicted  to  that.  I  Qiall  never  deep  (.in  ?quiet - —  Valiant  I 

that’s  fuch  a  thing  to  be  rich  or  wife,  and  valiant. 

[Goes  to  Euphemia, 

Lov.  Colonel,  pray  to  the  bufinels,  for  I  fear  you  will  be¬ 
tray  your  felf. 

Car.  But  look  upon  his  vjtdXth.  Euphemia,  and  you  will 
'find  thofe  advantages  there  which  are  wanting  in,  his  perfon ; 
But  I  think  the  man’s  well. 

Euph.  I  muft  not  leem  to  yield  too  foon.  '  [Ajide. 

Sir,  there  be  many  Spaniards  born,  that  are  as  rich  as  he,  and 
have  wit  too.  Car, 
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Car,  She  was  ever  very  averfe  to  this  marriage.  [^Aftde^ 
This  man  is  half  a  Spaniard,  .his  mother  was  one,  and  my  firft 
Miftreft,  and  (he  I  can  tell  you  was  a  great  fortune- - 

Euj^h.  I,  Sir,  but  he  is  fuch  a  fool - 

Car.  You  are  a  worfe,  to  find  fault  with  that  in  a  husband. 

aIok.  Stand  afide.  Sir,  are  you  to  court  your  Daughter 
or  I  ? 

Car.  I  was  inclining  her - 

Alon.  You  inclining  her  !  an  old  man  want’s  Rhetorick  ,  fet 
me  to  her.  [Goes  to  Euphemia. 

Car,.  This  capricious  humour  was  tolerable  in  him,  whilft  I 
believ’d  it  the  effefts  of  folly  ,  but  now  kis  that  of  valour;. 
Oh  I  tremble  at  the  fight  of  him. 

Enph.  Now  I  fee  you  are  a  Cavalier  of  your  word. 

Alon.  Faith  Euphemia^  you  might  have  believ’d,  and  taken 
*  me  upon  better  terms,  if  you  had  fo  pleas’d:  To  marry  you 
is  but  an  ill-fa  vour’d  proof  to  give  you  of  my  paliion. 

Ehph,  Do  you  repent  it  ? 

Alon.  Would  to  God ’twere  come  but  to  that,  I  wasjufi: 
upon  the  point  of  it  when  you  enter’d.  But  I  know  not 
what  the  Divel  there  is  in  that  face  of  yours,  but  it  has  de¬ 
bauch’d  every  fbber  thc  ught  about  me  .*  Faith,  do  not  let  us- 
marry  yet. 

Enph,  If  we  had  not  proceeded  too  far  to  retreat,  I  (hould 
be  content. 

Alon.  What fliall  I  come  to?  all  on  the  fudden  to  leave 
delicious  whoring,  drinking  and  fighting,  and  be  condemn’d  ^ 
to  a  dull  honeft  Wife.  Well ,  if  it  be  my  ill  fortune,  may 
this  cur/e  light  on  thee  that  haft  brought  me  to’t :  may  I  love  * 
thee  even  after  we  are  married  to  that  troublelbme  degree, 
that  I  may  grow  moft  damnable  jealous  of  thee,  and  keep 
thee  from  the  fight  of  all  mankind,  but  thy  own  natural  huA 
band,  that  fb  thou  mayft  be  depriv’d  of  the  greateft  pleafiire 
of  this  life ,  the  bleiling  of  change. 

Euph.  I  am  lorry  to  find  fo  much  ill  nature  in  you,  would 
you  have  the  confcience  to  tye  me. to  harder  conditions  than 
I  would  you  ? 

Aloti.  Nay,  I  do  not  think  I  ihalFbe  fo  wickedly  loving  .3 

V  but. 


The  Dutch  Lover , 

but  I  am  refolv’d  to  marry  thee  and  try. 

Eyph,  My  Father^Sir^Qn  With  your  difguife.QT^?  them  Carlo, 

Car.  Well,  Sir,  how  do  you  like  my  Daughter  ^ 

.  Alon.  So,  fo,  fhe’l  lerve  for  a  Wife. 

Clar,  But  do  you  find  her  willing  to  be  fb? 

Alof?'.  'Tis  not  a  half  peny  matter  for  that,  as  long  as  my  Fa¬ 
ther  and  you  are  agreed  upon  the  matter.  • 

Car.  Well  fetting  all foolilh  modeftyalide,  how 

do  you  like  this  man  } 

Ef/ph.  As  one,  whom  in  obedience  to  you,  I  am  content  to 
caft  my  lelf  away  upon. 

£ar.  How  feems  his  humour  to  you  > 

Et^ph.  Indifferent,  Sir,  he  is  not  very  courtly,  fomething 
tough  and  hafty. 

Car.  I  fear  fhe  has  found  his  iU  quality  of  valour  too^^  and 
fince  *tis  certain  kis  fo ,  why  fhould  it  be  faid  that  I  ruin’d  a 
child  to  fatisfie  my  appetite  of  riches  ^  {_A(ide. 

Come  Daughter,  can  you  love  him,  or  can  you  not?  For  FI 
inakebut  fhort  work  on’t ,  you  are  my  Daughter,  and  have 
a  fortune  great  enough  to  inrich  any  man  5  and  I’m  refolv’d 
to  put  no  force  upon  your  inclinations.  ■ 

Euph.Hoyj's  this !  nayjthen  ’tis  time  I  left  6\^[tv^M\ng.[A(ide, 
Sir,  this  bounty  in  you  has  ftrangely  overcome  me,  and  makes 
me  afham’d  to  have  withftood  your  will  fb  long. 

Car.  Do  not  diflemble  with  me,  I  fay  do  not  5  for  I  am  re¬ 
folv’d  you  fhall'^e  happy. 

Enph.  Sir,  my  obedience  Ihall - - 

Car.  No  more  of  your  obedience  ;  d  fay  again  do  not 
diflemble,  for  Fm  not  pleas’d  with  your  obedience. 

Euph.  This  alteration  is  very  ftrange  and  fudden,  pray 
Heaven  he  have  not  found  the  cheat.  [_A(fde. 

Love,  Sir,  they  fay  will  come  after  marriage  5  pray  let  me 
try  it. 

Car.  Few  have  found  it  fb  3  nor  fhall  you  experience  it  at  fb 
dear  a  rate  as  your  ruin. 

Fjipk  But,  Sir,  methinks  I  am  grown  to  love  him  more  fince 
hfi  fpoke  to  me,  than  before. 

Clar.JThc  efeds  of  your  obedience  again.': 
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Euph,  This  is  a  ftrange  alteration,  Sir  5  not  all  my  tears  and 
prayers  before  I  (aw  him  could- prevaUiwith  you.  I  befeech 
you.  Sir,  believe  me.  .  rf  1  .  ^  '  1  . 

Car.  Nor  (hould  now,  had  I  not  another  reafbn  for*t. 

Euph,  Ohjlfear. — ^  But,  Sir- — *- 

Car.  Go  to,ri  be  better  (atisfi’d  e’er  I  proceed  farther  5  both' 
ofyour  inclinations,  and  his  courage.#  .  [^Afide, 

Euph.  Do  you  conlider  his  wealth.  Sir  ? 

Car,  That  (hall  not  now  befriend  him.  J  .  ,f‘ 

Alon.  Sir,  I  bar  whifpering^  *tis  notin  my  bargain  nor  ci¬ 
vil  :  IT  have  fair  play  for  my  money. 

Car.  I  am  only  knowing  my  Daughters  pleadire,  (he  is  a  lit¬ 
tle  pecvilh^  as  Virgins  u(b  in  fuch  cafes,  but  would  that  were 
all,  and  I’d  indeayour  to  reconcile  her. 

Aloff.  I  thank  you.  Sir ,  in  the  mean  time  I’l  take  a  walk  for 
an  hour  or  two,  to’get  md  a  better  flomach  both  to  my  Dinner 
and  Miftrefs. 

Car.  Do  fb.  Sir.,  Cpme  Eitphqmia^  I  will  give  you  a  proof 
of  my  itidulgence^  thou  (halt  marry  no  valiarit  fools ,  vali- 

/int  quoth  ye.  Come,  come- - had  he  been  peaceable  and 

rich — —  Come,  come-——  ^  ir/t^Euphemia. 

Lov,  Well ,  now  IT  go.  look  after  my  Dutchman  ,  left 
he  furprile  us  here ,  which  muft  not  be  5  where  (hall  I  (ind 
you>  .  . 

Alon,  IT  wait  upon  my  Prince,  and  then  on  you 
here. 

Lov,  Do  (b,  and  carry  on  this  humour.  Adieu. 

•  •  •  ■  * 

SCENE  I  r.  flat  Grove, 

Enter  Haunce  in  a  f ant aflical  travelling  habit  with  a  bottle  of 

brandy  in  hi$  hand^  asfle^:  Gload  marches  after, 

Hau,  K  H,  ah,  a  pox  of  all  Sea-voyageSi  {prinks. 

Here  Gload ,  take  thee  t’other  (ope  and  then  let’s 
home.  (^Gload  drinks, 

Ab,  ha,  a  pox  of  all  Sea- voyages. 

G  Ch. 
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do.  Sirs  if  I  may  advifej  take  t’other  turn  kiihe  GroT^Csfor 
1  find  by  my  nofe  you  want  more  airing. 

Han.  How  firrah  !  by  your  nofe  }  have  a  cate,  you  know 
His  ill  jefting  with  me  when Im  angry. 

Glo.  Which  is  as  often  as  you  are  drunk ,  I  find  it  has  the 
lame  efFe<^ls  on  me  too ,  but  truly,  Sir,I  meant  no  other  than 
that  you  fin  el  I  a  little  of  the  veuel,  a  certain  four  remains 
of  a  fiorm  about  you.*: 

Han.  Ah,  ah^  do  not  rtame^ftorm  to^  me,  unlels  thou  wilt 
have  the  effed^sion’i  in  thy  face.  [Drinkj.. 

do.  Sha,  Qia,  bear  up.  Sir,  bear  up". 

a  fea  pbrale  too !  Why  ye  ralcal,  !  tell 
you  I  eab  itkittfe  nothing  that me  iii.mind  -of  that  ele¬ 
ment.  15  j  :  i  ' 

■  G/i?^  ^Phe  %yof  -  * 

•  <  '  .iiOci  he1i9eenwhfiles^td’04 

Han.  Hold,  hold^  let  me  confider  whether  I  can  indure  to  ^ 
l^eurhe^  nam’d  iS:  riot  \  for  i  think  1  am  fo  ^throu^fely  mior* 
tifrd,  1  lhafl%ardly  reli&  WOman-kiHd'agairithW--*^---^tw^ 

r-  -  ..  -  )  ‘Jl-  '  >  .  ' ■  :i 


{ptinkj^ 

'Glo..  You  a^haati  of  courage,  at^  talk  tiius;> 

^iaui  Courage  ?  why  what  doft '  thdu  call  ^  courage  ?  f/e- 
^or  kimCyf  woiU'l^  not  have  ^bhfen^#  his  ten  years  &ge  fbirr 

our  ten  days  ftorm  at  Sea?*» — —  a  ftorm - a  hundred  'thou-- 

fhnd  fightingrineri^Sreriofhkig  j  City’s  Ackt  by  fire  no¬ 
thing  y  ’tis  a  refiftlels  coward  that  attaques  a  man  at  dilad-- 
vantage  y  ari  unaccountable  ritagick  that  firft  conjures  down  * 
a  msais  courage,  and  then  .plays  the  Divel  over  him.  And  in  ' 
fine,  it  is  a -ftorm——,  ,  i  ,  * 

'  GM  Good  lack  th^t  U  fhouid  be  atl:thefe  terrible  things,, 
and  yet  that  we  fhpuld  outbrave  it. 

Hau.  Nogod  a, mercy  to.our  courages  though^  I  telfyouj 
that  now  Gload  'y  but  like  an  angry  wench,  when  it  had  huft 
andblufterM  itfclf  weary,  itlayftill  again.v  .  ,  [Drinks*. 

do.  Hpld,  hold,  Sif ,  you  know  we  aire  to  m^jds  ;yjfe  to  ^ 
Badies,  Siry ‘ahd'tl^sTepkniftiing  pf.our  ipirits,  as  you  call  it, 
Sir,  may  put  lujout-of  cafe. 

,  Thou  art  afoo41;!  never  made  Ibyelo  well  as  when ) 
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I  was  drujak^tt  improrvres  TO  piatts,  and  makes  me  witty  5  that 
is,  it  makes  Tife  lay  any  thing  that  comes  next,  which  pafles 
now-a-days  for  wit  5  and  when  Tm  very  drunk,  Tl  home  and 
drefs  me,  and  the  Divels  in‘t,  if  ftie  refill  me  fo  qualified, 
audio  drefh  i 

Gjo,  Ttulyj  Sirjthofe  are  things  that  do  not  properly  be¬ 
long  to  you.  .  u  ^ 

Your  reafbn,  your  rcafbn,  we  (hall  have  thee  witty 
too  in  thy  drink,  hah  ?  [taught, 

Glo,  Why,  I  faf  y  Sir,  none  but  a  Cavalier  ought  to  be 
(bundly  drunk,  or  wear  a  fword  and  feather  3  and  a  cloak  and 
band  were  fitter  for  a  Merchant. 

Hau.  SaUrimeute^  FI  beat  any  Don  in  Spain  that  does  but 
think  he  has  more  right  to  any  fort  of  debauchery, or  gallantry 
than  I,  I  tell  you  that  now 

Glo,  Do  you  remember,  Sir,  how  you  were  wont  to  go  at 
home?  when  inftead  of  a  Periwig,  you  wore  a  (link,  greafie 
hair  of  your  own,  through  which  a  pair  of  large  thin  foufes 
appear’d^  to  fuppert  a  formal  hat,  on  end  thus- 


[Ifnitates  him, 
Hm,  Hay  ha,  ha,  the  Rogue  improves  upon*t.  -  • 

\OiveshiynBrandj(, 

Glo,  A  Coller  in  ftead  of  a  Cravat  twelve  inches  high  3 
with  a  blew,  ftiff^  ftarcht,  lawn  Band,  1st  in  print  like  your 
Whiskers  3  a  Dublet  with  fmall  Skirts  hookt  to  a  pair  of 
wide-kneed  Briches,  which  dangled  half  way  over  a  leg,  all 
to  be  dalh'd  and  dufty^d  as  higfi  as  the  gartering; 

Hu.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  very  weU,pr0^ceedw  ,  [Drin^, 

Glo,  Your  hands  defil’d  with  counting  of  damn’d  durty 
money,  never  made  other  ufe  of  gloves,  than  continually 
to  draw  them  through-i---^  thus;----^  till  they  Were  dwifldied 
into  the.foantling  ora^Gats-gutl  -  • 

Ha,  Ha, ha,,hay’a'‘^ea(ant rafoaf.*  ■  ^  ^ '' ,  [prinliL 

Glo,  A  cloak,  half  a  yard  (horter  than  the  Breeches,  not 
through  lin’d,  but  fac’d  as  far  as'twas  turn’d  back,v/ith  a  pair 
of  frugal  butter-ham^  Which  was  ajWays  manag’d— thiiS—^ 
Man',  Well,  Sir,  have -yt)u  done,  that  I  may  (how  youi  this 
Merchant  revers’d  ?  '  < 

^  ^ 


!' 
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Gh,  PreCendy^  SiE^’oQ^  a  Httle  touch  at  your  dcbatiche*- 
xy^  which  unlefs  it  be  in  damn’d  Brandy,  yoU  dare' not  go  to 
the  ex  pence  of.  Perhaps  at  a  wedding,  or  (bme  treat  where 
your  purie  is  not  cqncerq’d,  you  would  moft  kifatiably  tip* 
pie,  otherwife  your  two  ftivers  Club  is  the  higheft  you  dare 
gqi,  whc];e  you  will  becpndeqln’d  for  a  prodigal  (even' by 
your  own  conicience)  if  you  add  two  more  extraordinary  to 
the  llim,  and  at  home  lit  in  the  chimney  comer,  curling  the 
fcce  of  Duke  de  Alva-  upon*  the  JuggSy  for  laying  an  im^  . 
polition  on  Beer;  And  now-.  Sir,  I  have  done; 

Han,  And  doft  tjjpu  not  know  when,  one  of  thole  thou 
haft  deferibed,  goes  but  half  a  league  out  of  Town  ,  that 
he  is  fo  transform’d  from  the  .Merchant  to  the  Gallant  in  all 
points,  that  his  ovvn  Parents,  nay,  the  Divel  himfelf  cannot 
know  him?  Not  a  young  Englifti  Squire,  newly,  come  to  an 
eftate,  above  the  roaqagenjent  of  his  wit,  has  better  horles, 
gayer  cioathes,  fwears,  drinks  ,  and  does-  every  thing  with 
a  better  grace  than  he  Damns  the  ftingy  Gabal  of  the  two 
Stiver  Club  5  and  puts  the^  young  King  of  and  his  Mi- 
ftrels, together  in  a  Homer  of  a  Pottle,  and  in  pure  gallantry 
breaks  the  Glalies  over  his  head,  Icorning^  to  drink  twice  ia^ 
the  lame  5  and  a  thoulandthings  full  as  heroick  and  brave  T 
could  tell. you. of  this  lame  Holy-day  Squire.  But  come, 
tfother  turn,  and  t’other  fope,  and  then  Donna  Euphemiai 
For  I  find  I  begin  to  be  reconcil’d  to  therfex. 

Glo,  ButySir,ifI  might  advile,  let’s- e’en  fleep-  firft; 

Away  you  fool ,  I  hate  the  fober  Spanifh  way  of 
making  love,  that’s  unattended^  with  Wine  and  Mulick,  give 
me  a. wench  that  will  out-drink  the  Dutch  ,  out-dance  the; 

French,  and  out: — -—out - kils  theEnglilfu- 

Gk,.  Sir,  that’s  not  the  falhion 'm  Spain.  . 

Ham  Hang  the  falhion  ^  Tl  manager  her  that  muft  be  my 
wife.as  I  pleale,  or  IT  beat  herdntoifalhion^- 
Glo.  What  beat  a  woman.  Sir 

Ham  Sha,  all’s  one  for.  that  ,  if  T  am'  provok’d”,  anger' 
will  have  its  effedls  on.  whomfoe’er'  it  light  y  lb*  laid  Van 
when. he  took.  his.  Miftrefs  avcuft’o’thl  eanfor  findings 
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feult  with  an  ill-fa(liion’d  leg  he  made  her  3  I  lik’d  his  hu¬ 
mour  well  3  therefore  come  thy  ways.  *  [Exeunt. 

« 

SCENE  III. 

Dramoffl  difcovers  KviXonio Jleeping  on  the  ground  yHippoIyta^ 
fftting  by^  whojings. 


AUfalfe  AmyntaSjr^:^  that  hour 
So fion  forgotten  be  3 
JVhen  Jirf  I  yielded  up,  my  power  ■ 

To  be  letraydbf  thee  .^ 

God  knows  with  how  much  innocence 
tdid  my  heart  rejfgn^ 

Vnto  thy  fai thief s  eloquence^ 

And  gave  thee  what  was  mine 


Thad  not  one  referve  in  Jiore  ^ 

But  at  thy  feet  I  laid. 

Thafe  arms  which  conquer*d  heretofpre^^ 
Though  now  thy  trophies  made.. 

Thy  eyes  in  [Hence  told  their  tale^. 

Of  love  in  fuch^  a  way  ^ 

That  *twas  as  eafie^pprcvail^, 

As  after  to  betray.. 


[f  he  comesforth^  weep'si- 

Hip;.  My  grief’s  too  great  to  be  diverted  this  way. 

[Pointing  to  Antonio^. 

Why  Qiould  this  villain  fleep,  this  treacherous  man - - 

Who  has  for  ever  rob’d  me  of  my  reft  ? 

Had  I  but  kept  my  innocence  intire, 

I  had^  out-brav’d  ray  fate,  and  broke  my  chains-, ; 

Which  now  I  bear  like  a  poor  guilty  flave^ 

Who  (adly  crys^  If  I  were  free  from  thefe, 
liam  not  from  my  crimes  3  ,  fb  ftill  lives  onj  ; 

And  dirag^  his  loathed  fetters  after,  him; . 


W% 
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Why  fhoultl  I  fear  to  dyey.or  murther  him  } 
lit  is  but  adding  one  fin  more  to  th*  dumber. 

This— -would  loon  do’t - but  where’s  the  hand  to  guide  it  ? 

[^Draws  a  dagger^ 

iFor  ’tis  an  ad  too  horrid  for  a  woman.  [Turns  away. 

But  yet  thus  fleeping  I  might  take  that  foul,  [Turns  to  him. 

Which  waking  all  the  charms  of  Art  and  Nature 
Had  not  the  power  t’  efFed. 

«©hwerel  brave,  I  could  remember  that. 

And  this  way  be  the  Miftrefs  of  his  heart. 
iBut  mine  forbids  it  Ihould  be  that  way  won. 

No,  I  rauft  [till  love  on,  in  fpight  of  me, 

.And  wake  him  quickly,  left  one  moments  thought 
'Upon  my  lhame  ftiould  urge  me  to  undo  him. 


Antonio^  Antonio. 

He  wakgs^  rifes  and  looky  amazedly  to  fee  the 
dagger  in  her  hand. 

Ant,  Vile  woman,  why  that  dagger  in  thy  hand  > 

Hip.  To’ve  kill’d  thee  with  5 
'But  that  my  love  o  ercame  my  jufter  pafiion. 

And  put  it  in  thy  power  to  lave  thy  ftlf,^ 

Thank  that,  and  not  my  realbn  for  thy  life. 

Ant.  She’s  doiibly  Arm’d,  with  that  and  injury, 

And  I  am  wounded  and  dcfencelefe.  .  [Ajlde. 

jHippolyta^  why  all  this  rage  to  me  >  [Kindly  Jmiles. 

Hip.  Antonio^  thou  art  perjur’d,  falle  and  bale. 

,  .  [i ft  ^ sat  rage. 

Ant.  What  laid  my  faireft  Miftrefs  >  '  '  c  .  ' 

[Goes  to  her  looking  foftly^ 

Hip.  I  laid  that  thou  wert  perjur’d,  falle  and ‘bale. '  ' ' 

[Lefsinrage. 

Ant.  My  dear  f//p;?<?^^4,  fpeak  it  again,  -  i 
1  do  not  underftand  thee.  -  [Tak^y her  hy  ihd hand. 

Hip.  I  faid  that  thou  Wert  perjuvd  my  Antonio.  [Sighs. 

Ant.  Thou  wert  to  blame,  but  ’twas  thy  jealoude. 

Which  being  a  fault  of  love  I  will  excule.  i 

•'Give  me  that  mark  of  anger,  prethee  d©,*- 
lit,  mifbecomesthj  hand. 
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Iftp.  Fve  nothing  left  but  this  I  can  command, 

And  do  not  ravifh  this  too. 

It  is  unkind  thus  to  fufpedr  my  love  y 
Will  you  make  no  allowance  for  my  humour  ? 
l  am  by  nature  rough  and  cannot  pleafe 
With  eyes  and  words  all  (oft  as  others  can. 

But  I  can  love  as  truly  my  blunt  way. 

Hip.  You  were  fo  foftjwhen  firft  you  conquered  me, 

That  but  the  thoughts  of  that  dear  face  and  eyes , 

So  manag’d,  and  fo  fot  for  conqueft  out,  . 

Would  make  me  kind  even  to  another  man  s 

Gould  I  but  thus imbrace  and  hide  my  eyes,  . 

And  call  him  my  Antoniv..  r  I 

[she  kafts  on  his  hofom^  he  the^  while  gets  h£r  daggers,  > 
Ant.  Standoff  falfewoman,!  defpifethy  love. 

Of  which  to  every  man  I  know  thou  deal’fl: 

An  equal  (bare.. 

///;>.  I  do  not  wonder  that  I  deceiy’di  ;  I .  :  \ 

But>that  I  fhould  believe  thee,  after  all  thy  treachery.. 

But  pretheetell  me  why  tliou  tr^t’ii:  me  thus  > 

Why  didft  thou  with  the  (acred  vows  of  Marriage, 

After  a  longand.  tcdi<^s  court(hip  to  me, 

Ravifli;  meSom  my  Parents  and  ray  Husband  > 


For  fo  the  brave  AUn%o  was  by  pfomife. 

Ant.  Why  I  will  tell  thee  5  ’t  was  not  love  to  thee, , 
But  hatred  to  thy  Brother  Don  Marcel^ 

Who  made  addrefles  to  the  fair 

And  by  his  quality  deftroy’d  my  hopes. 

Hip.  And  durftyounot  revenge  your  felf  on  him 
Ant;  His  life  alone  could  not  appeale  my  anger  V) 

And  after  dudying  what  I  had  to  do - - 

Hipi  TheJDivel  taught  thee  this. . 

Ant.  Yes,  and  you  I  chofo,  r 

Becaufo  you  were  contraded  to  Alonzo^  j  •  .  , 

That  the  di(gf ace  might  bc  niore  eminent; 

Hip. .  I  do  believe  thee,  for  when  I  refled  r 
Qn  all  thy  u(ag  e  fince  thou  haft  betrayd  me, , 

Iflnd  thou  haft  not  pay  *drae  back  One  ligh  i 
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Or  fmile  for  all  that  I  have  given  thee. 
jKt,  Hear  me  out. 

Hip.  Moft  calmly. 

From  Town  to  Town  you  know  I  did  remove  yo% 
Under  pretence  to  fhun  your  Brothers  anger ; 

Bur  ’twas  indeed  to  fpread  your  fame  abroad. 

But  being  not  (ati^fi’d  till  in  Madrid^ 

Here  in  your  native  Town  I  had  proclaim’d  you. 

The  houle  from  whence  your  Brothers  fury  chac’d  us, 

Was  a  Bordello,  where  *twas  given  out 
Thou  wert  a  Venice  Curtizan  to  hire,. 

Whilft  you  believ’d  it  was  your  Nuptial  Palace.  [Laughs. 

Hip.  Doft  think  I  did  not  underftand  the  plot  ? 

Yes,  and  was  mad  till  (gme  young  Lovers  came.  ' 

But  you  had  fet  a  price  too  high  upon  me, 

No  brisk  young  man  durft  venture, 

1  had  expofed  my  fclf  at  cheaper  rates. 

Your  price,  I  pray  young  Gnner.> 

[J*ulls  hi's  bat  in  fcotn. 

Hip.  Thy  life  5  he  that  durft  fay  Antonio  lives  no  more. 
Should  have  pofleft  mQ  gratis. 

Ant.  I  would  have  taken  care  none  ftiould  have  don’t  5 
To  (how,  and  offer  you  to  fale,  was  equally  as  fhameful.  'V  * 
Hip.  Well,  what  haft  thou  moreto  do?  this  is  no 
Place  to  inhabit  in  5  nor  (halt  thou  force  me  further  j 
And  back  into  the  Town  thou  darft  not  go. 

Ant.  Perhaps  I  had  been  kinder  to  you. 

Had  you  continu’d  ftill  to  give  me  that.. - 

Might  have  begot  a  paffion  in  me. 

Hip.  I  have  too  much  repentance  for  that  (in 
Toincrealeit,  at  the  price  of  being  belov’dby  thee. 

Ant.  Conlider  what  you  do,  this  place  is  filent. 

And  far  from  any  thing  that  may  affift  you. 

Come  lead  me  to  the  covert  of  this  Grove.  [Takes  her  rudely. 

Enter  Hmnce  and'G\o2iA  drHnk.h  Haunce  feeing  them  offers 
to  go  out  again. 

do.  Hold^  hol4  Sir,  why  do  you  run  away  > 

. .  Hau. 
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Ban,  Thou  fool,  dofl:  not  (ee  the  reafon  ? 

.do,  I  fee  a  man  and  a  Lady,  Sir. 

UdH.  Why  you  coxcomb  they  are  Lovers  5 
Or  fomethat  are  going  to  do  the  deed  of  love. 

Jnt,  Howl  men  here?  Your  bufinels. 

Ban,  Prethee  friend  do  not  trouble  your  felf  with  ours, 
but  follow  your  own  5  my  man  is  a  little  lawcie  in  his  drink 
indeed,  but  I  am  fbber  enough  to  underftand  how  things  go. 

Ant.  L^ve  us  then. 

Han.  L^ve  us  then -  good  words,  good  words,  friend, 

for  look  ye  I  am  in  a  notable  humour  at  prefent,  and  will  be 
intreated. 

do.  Yes,  Sir,  we  will  be  intreated. 

Ant.  Pray  leave  us  then. 

Han.  That’ s  fomething - but  hark  ye  friend,  fay  a  man 

had  a  mind  to  put  in  for  a  (hare  with  you. 

Ant.  Rude  flaves  leaves  us.  ^ 

.  Han.  Ha  flaves  !  i; 

do.  Slaves  (aid  you.  Sir  ?  hah -  ji 

Hip.  Oh, as  you  ’re  a  Gentleman  afiift  me.  [To  Haunce.  jj 

Hau.  Affift  thee  ?  this  fellow  looks  as  he  would  not  have  j; 

his  abilities  call’d  in  queftion  5  otherwile  I  am  amorous  e- 
noughto  dothee  a  kindnels. 

1^  offers  Jim  to  go  ,  foe  holds  him.  t 

Hip.  Sir,  you  miftake  me  3  this  is  a  ravifher - — 

Han.  A  ravifher!  ha,  ha,  ha,  doft  like  him  the  worfe  for  J 
that  ?  no,  no,  I  beg  your  pardon.  Madam.  j 

Hup.  Have  you  no  manhood.  Sir  ? 

Glo.  She  is  in  earneft :  now  if  I  durft  how  I  would  do¬ 
mineer  over  my  Mafter3 1  never  try’d  perhaps,!  may  be  valiant 
thus  infpir’d.  Lady,  I  am  your  champion,  who  dares  ravi(h 
you  or  me  either? 

Ant.  B.alcal  unhand  her. 

[He  comes  up  to  them^  G\o2idputs  the  Lady  before  him. 

Hau.  How,  how  Gload  ingag’d  !  nay  I  fcorn  to  be  out¬ 
done  by  my  man.  Sirrah,  march  with  the  baggage, 
whiKt  I  fecure  the  enemy.  .  i 
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Af2t.  RaQi  man  what  mean  you  ? 

Hau.  Ifayftand  off,  and  let  him  go  quietly  away  with, 

the  wenchj  or  look  you - 

Af7t,  Unmanuer’d  fool,  Iwill  chaftifq  thy  boldnels. 

[Goes  lip  to  him  with  his  dagger ». 
HoW,  how,  haft  thou  no  other  weapon  ?  •- 

Arit.  No,  ifl  had,  thou  durft  not  have  incounter’d  me. 

Han.  r (corn  thy  words,and  therefore  there  lyes  my  fword^. 
and  ftncey  ou  dare  me  at  my  own  weapon,  I  tell  you  I  am  as 

i  good  at  fnick  a.  fnee  as'the  ht^kDon  of  you  all - 

[pravPi  a.  great  Dutch  hgiife,. 

Ant,  Can  f  indure  this  affront  ? 

Clo,  The  beft  way  to  make  a  coward  fight,  is  to  leave 

him  in  danger -  Come  Lady -  [Goes  out, 

'  Ant,  Thou  bale  unmanner'd  fool  5  how  darft  thou  offer 
at  a  GentlemanjWith.fb  defpis’d  a  thing  as  that  ? 

Hau,  Defpis’d  a  thing?  talk  not  fo  contemptibly  of  this 
weapon  :  I  fay  do  notjbut  come  on  ifyou  dare.. 

Ant,  I  can  indure  no  longer — — 

[Flies  at  him^  Haunce  cuts  hisface^  and  takes  away 
([after  a  while'^his  Dagger, 

Injuftice !  can  fuch  a  dog  ,  and  fuch  a  weapon  vanquifhi 
me  ? 

Hatu  Beg  your  life  5  for  I  fcorn  to  ftain  my  .viiftory  in 
blood — r— that  I  learnt  out  of  Tharamond,  [Afide, 

Ant*.  He  does  not  merit  life,  could  not-defend  it  againft 
lo  poor  and  bafe  a  thing  as  thou  Had  but  Marcel  left  me  my 
fword - 

Uau,  O  then  I  perceive  you  are  us’d  to  be  vanquifh’d,  and: 
therefore  I  fcorn  to  kill  thee,  live,  live. 

Ant,  How  the  rafcal  triumphs  over  me. 

Hau.  And  now  like  a  generous  enemy,  1  will  condu^  thee 

to  my  Tent,  and  have  thy  wounds  dreft - 

GWt  oi  Vhar  amend,  [Afide, 

Ant,,  What  ifl  take  the  offer  oTthis  fott  ?  fb  I  may  fee 
Hippolyta  agdka,,  But  I  forget—  ^Aftde,. 

Hau,.  Will  you  accept  my  offer.  ? 
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For  fbme  reafbns  I  dare  not  venture  into  the  Town. 


Hau,  My  lodging  is  at  St.  Peters  gate  ,  hard  by  5  and  on 
the  Parol  of  a  man  of  Prowefs  you  Qiall  be  fafe  and  free—- — 

Phara»/o»d  again. 

Asjt.  I’l  truft  him,  for  worfe  I  cannot  be.  [Ajiue. 

Lead  onj  I’l  follow.  Sir 


the 


Han.  Not  fb,  for  though  the  captive  ought  to  tollow 
viftor,yet  I’l  not  truft  my  enemy  at  my  hack-ftde. 

Politicks  too -  '  [Afide. 

Afjt.  you  muft  command -  [Go  out. 


SCENE  IV. 


[The  Garden. 


Enter  Si\y  10  Francilca, 


Sil 


'.TVTEll  dear  Francifca^will  Cleonte  come, 

V V  And  all  alone  into  the  Garden  ? 

Franc.  My  Lordjftie  will,  I  have  at  laft  prevail’d,  to  what 
intent  ftie  knows  not  5  this  is  an  hour  wherin  you’l  (carce  be 
interrupted  ;  the  amorous  entertainment  you  have  prepared 
for  her,  will  advance  your  defign^  fuch  objed:s  heighten  the 
defire  ;  is  all  ready  on  your  part 

Sil.  It  is ,  and  I’m  prepar’d  for  all  the  refiftance  (he  can 
make,  and  am  refolv’d  to  (atisfie  my  infiipportable  Ham® , 
fince  there’s  no  other  hopes  left  me. 

Franc.  She’s  coming,  Sir,  retire. 

[Exit  Silvio  into  the  Garden^ 
Oh  how  he  kills  me :  Well ,  at  leaft  this  pleafure  I  have 
whilft  I' am  dying  ^  that  when  he  poflefles  the  fair  Cleonte^  he 
for  ever  mines  his  intereft  in  her  heart,  and  muft  find  no¬ 
thing  but  her  mortal  hate  and  fcorn. 

Enter  Cleonte. 

Cleo.  Francifca^  why  art  thou  (b  earneft  for  my  coming  into 
the  Garden  (b  early  ? 

Franc.  Becaufe,  Madam,  here  without  interruption  yon 
may  learn  what  the  Lady  Clarinda  has  to  tell  you. 

cleo.  Is  that  all  ?  go  wait  upon  her  hither  then. 
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Frorfic,  Yes^  when  y oil  X  more  pleafiint  affair  is  difpatcVdj 

I  will -  [Afide.  Francifca.. 

Cko.  Can  this  be  love  I  feel  } 

This  ftrange  uhufual  (bmething  in  my  foul. 

That  pleads  (b  movingly  for  Silvio  there  > 

And  makes  me  wifh  him  not  allied  to  me. 

A  noife  of  Rural  Mu fick^  is  heard  within  the 
trees as  Pipes^F lutes  and  Voice n 

Hah  !  what  pleafant  noife  is  this  ?  fure  kis  i’th"  Air - 

Bleft  me  what  ftrange  things  be  thefe !. 

t 

Enter  Swains  playing  on  Pipes  ,  after  them  four  Shephards 
,  with  Garlands  and  Flowers  ^  and  four  Nymphs  dancing  an 
amorous  Dance  to  thatMufcl^^wherein  the  Shepherds  makg  love 
to  the  Nymphs^  and  put  the  Garlands  on  their  heads  ^  and  go- 
out '-it  he  NympJjs  come  and  lay  them  at  Cleonte  sfeet^and fng^ 


I»  Nymp. 


Ere  at  yourfeet^  we  tribute  pay^ 
Of  all  the  glories  ,  of  the  M'ay. 


Ml 


2.  Nymp.  Such  Trophies  can  be  only  due 
To  vigors  fo  divine  as  you. 

Both.  Come^  follow.^  follow-.^  where  love  leads  the  way^ 

To  pleafures  that  admit  of  no  delay, 

ir  Nymp.  Come  follow  to  the  amorous  fiade^ 

Cover'd  with  Rofes  and  with  "^e famine. 

M-'  Nymp.  where  the  love-fick^boy  is  laid^ 
h!-  '  Panting  for  Loves  charming  f^een. 

'  Both*  Come^  follow^  follow^  where  we  lead  the  way 

To  pleafures  that  admit  of  no  delay,  [^Lead  her  out. . 

\ 

The  Scene  changes,  to  a  fine  Arhour  ^  they  leave  her  andva^. 
nijh. 

I  am  all, wonder.  ' 

Enter  Silvio /«  rapture^  not  yet  feeing  Cleonte.  . 

Sil,  Tm  all  on  firej  till  I  injoy  my  Sifter  j 
Not  all  the  Laws  of  Birth  and  Nature 
Can  hinder  me  from  J oving-^^ — -<Nor  is’t  Juft:  ■  ' 

^  .  '  Wh’ 
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Why  fhould  the  charm  of  fair  Cleontes  eyes, 
Mcjlefsthan  Aliens  to  her  blood  furprile  } 
And  why  ( (ince  I  love  beauty  every  where, 
And  that  Cleonte  has  the  greateft  (hare) 
Should  I  not  be  allow’d  to  worlhip  her  > 
The  empty  words  of  naturCjand  of  blood, 

Are  fuch'as  lovers  never  underftood. 
Prudence  in  love,  ’twere  nonlence  to  approve. 
And  he  lov^s  moft  that  gives  a  loofe  to  love. 
Cleo.  Silvio  here — — ► 

Sil.  Mah- - yonder  (he’s !' 
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her. 


And  now  my  paffion  knows  no  bounds  nor  laws. 

^leonte  come  !  come  fatishe  my  dame  I 

[Jlufjs  io  /jer,  takesher  pajJionAteJj  hy  the  h^ind,. 
Thefe  private  (hades  are  ours,  no  jealous  eye 
Gan  interrupt  our  heaven  of  joy  ! 

cleo:  What  mean  you?  do  you  know  I  am  your  fifler  ? 
silv.  Oh  that  accurfed  name —  why  (hould  it  check  me— 

f  He  paufes. 

Would  thou  hadiV  rather  been  fome  mif  begotten  Monfter^ . 
That  might  have  ftariled  nature  at  thy  birth  : 

Or  if  the  powers  above  would  have  thee  fair, 

Why  wert  thou  born  my  filter  ? 

'  Oh  if  thou  wouldft  preferve  thy  Ibul  and  mine,. 

Fly  from  this  place  and  me  5  make  halte away, 

A  ftrange  wild  Monfter  is  broke  in  upon  thee  j 
A  thing  that  was  a  man,  but  now  as  mad,  .  ' 

As  raging  Love  can  make  him.  . 

Fly  me,  or  thou  art  loft  for  ever,  ^ 

Cleo.  Remember  Silvio  that  you  are  my  brother,  ^ 
And  can  you  hurt  your  Sifter  ?  [JVeeps, . 

Sil.  Shouldft  thou  repeat  thole  tyes  a  thouland  times. 

Twill  not  redeem  thee  from  the  fate  that  threatens  thee^ .  ' 

Be  gone,whilft  lb  much  vertue  does  remain  about  me. 

To  wilhthee  out  of  danger..  ^ 

cleo.  Sure  Silvio  this  is  but  to  try  my  vertue.  [iVeepsJlill. 
Sil.  No,  lookon  my  eyesr/e<?;;/e,  and  thou  (halt  fee  them  ’ 

’  ikrae  with  a  ftrange  wicked  [Lool{s  wildly  on  her, 
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Yet  do  not  look,  thy  eyes  increafe  it, 

- - Alas !  [Tfims  awctji^ancl  hides  his  eyej. 


And  f  lliall  (till  forget  I  am  thy  brother  : 

Go,  go,  whilft  I  have  power  to  take  my  eyes  away  5 
For  if  they  turn  again  it  will  be  fatal. 

Cko,  Pray  hear  me.  Sir. 

Sil.  Oh  do  not  fpeak,  thy  voice  has  charms 
As  tempting  as  thy  face,  but  whilft  thou  art  filent  andunfeen, 
Perhaps  my  madneft  may  be  moderate  j 
For  as  it  is,  thebeft  effeds  of  it, 

Will  prompt  me  on  to  kill  thee. 

Cleo.  To  kill  me  ? 

'  <5*7/. Yes, for  ftiouldft  thou  ]ive,adorn’d  with  fb  much  beauty^ 
So  much  my  paffion  is  above  my  reafbn  : 

In  fbme  fuch  fit  as  does  pofTeis  me  now 
I  fhould  commit  a  rape,  a  rape  upon  thee  a 
Therefore  begone,  and  do  not  tempt  defpair. 

That  mercilefs  rude  thing,  but  lave  thy  honour. 

And  thy  life. 

cleo.  I  will  obey  you.  Sir.  \Goes  into  the  Garden, 

Sil.  She’s  gone - and  now  \jValkj  and  talks  in Jiopping. 


my  hot  fit  abates - (he  is  my  lifter - that  is,  my  Fathers 

Daughter - but - what  if  his  Wife  deceiv’d  him- - or 

perhaps — ^ — (which  is  the  likelier  thing)  my  Mother  play’d 


the  fahe  one- 


•for  ’twas  her  trade  to  do  lb 
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not  Ton  to  Ambrofio- 


Oh  that  (he  were  in  being  to  con- 


t^(s  this  truth,  for  fiirc  ’tis  truth,  then  I  might  love  and  might 
enjoy  Cleonte - -  injoy  Cleonte  !  [7/2  tranfport. 


Oh  that  thought !  what  fire  it  kindles  in  my  veins,and  now  my 
cold  fit’s  gone. — I’l  after  her[0^rj  to  go^but Jiarts  and  returns, 
-no,  let  me  pauleawhile- 


For  in  this  ague  of  my  love  and  fear. 

Both  the  extreams  are  mortal -  ^Goes  into  theGarden, 


Enter  Ambrofio  and  Marcel. 

Amb.  Fm  reconcil’t^to  y  ou,fince  your  Brother  Silvio  would 
have  It  lb. 

Maro  My  blood  flows  to  my'face,  to  hear  him  nam’d. 
Amb,  Let  there  be  110  more  differences  between  you  :  But 
t  -  -   Silvio 


m 
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Silvio  has  of  late  been  difcontent,  keeps  homCj  and  fhuns 
the  convcriatioiij  which  youth  delights  in  5  goes  not  to  Court 
as  he  was  wont ;  Prethee  Marcel  learn  thou  the  caufe  of  it,' 
Mar,  I  do  believe  I  ftiall  my  Lord, — —too  foon.  [_Afide, 


Amb,  Pm  now  going  to  my  Villa^  and  ftiall  not  return  till 
night :  by  the.  way  I  mean  to  vifit  your  wife  that  was  defign’d 
to  bCj  the  rich  Flavia^  and  fee  if  I  can  again  reconcile  her 
to  you  5  for  your  ncgledf  has  been  great  3  and  her  anger  is 
'juft. 

Mar,  I  rather  wifh  it  (liould  continue.  Sir,  for  I  have  yet 
no  inclinations  to  marry. 

A  mb.  No  more,  PI  have  it  fo,  if  I  can. 

Mar,  Pm  filent.  Sir.  Ambrofto  Marcel. 

Enter  as  from  out  of  the  Garden  Cleonte,  Clarinda, 
Francilca,  Dormida  ,  from  amongf  the  trees^ 
fadly  ^  Silvio,  ivho  jiarts  at  fight  of  them, 

Cleo.  I  am  fatisfi’d  you  knew  not  of  my  Brothers  being  m 
the  Garden.  [To  FranC, 

Sil,  Clarinda  With  my  After!  and  in  our  houfe  I  (he’s  very 

fair -  and. yet  how  dull  and  blafted  all  her  Beantys  feem, 

when  they  approach  the  fair  Cleontes - r-  I  cannot  fnun  a  te¬ 


dious  compliment :  to  (ee  the  fair  clarinda  [Goes  to  Clarinda. 
here,  is  a  happinels  beyond  ray  hope  >  Pm  glad  to  fee  her  kind 
'to  the  After  3  who  always  treated  the  Brother  with  fb  muchi 
fcorn  and  rigour. 

Clar,  Silvio  !  Pure  Pm  betray’d.  [A fide. 

[He  talkj  to  her,,^ 

Marcel,  and  is  amazed. 

Mar,  Vidihl  Silvio  with  in  our  houfe : 

Oh  daring  villainjto  make  this  place  a  fanduary,. 

To  all  thy  lufts  and  treachery.. 

Now  Pm  convinc’d,  ’twas  he  that  wounded  me. 

And  he  that  fled  laft  night  with  that  falfe  woman. 

QC!eontc^<3ej./i>  Marcel. . 
Sil,  You  need  not  fear  me  now,  fair  maid, 

Pm  dilarm’d  of  all  my  dangerous  love. 

Mar,  It  was  by  his  contrivance  that  fhe  came,  [To  Cleonte^ . 
do  > not  excufe  him ,  but  fend  her  quickly  from  you  ,  left t 
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you  become  as  infkmous  as  (he - 

Clea.  Oh  howl  hate  her  now  I  know  my  Brother  Sihh 
loves  her. 

M<tr,  How  every  geftirre  (hows  his  paffion  3^  whilft  ftie 

Teems  pleas'd  to  hear  to  him.  I  can  indure  no  more _ 

Cleo,  What  will  you  60}  .  [she  goes  to  them. 

Mar.  Nothing  dear  Sifter. 

But  if!  can  be  wife  and  angry  too^  [Afide^ 

For 'tis  not  fafe  t’attack  him  in  the  Garden. 

How  Silvio - under  the  name  of  Brother  ; 

I  lee  you.  dare  too  vm\ch[jSrmtch€s  away  his  Sijler  atidChiind^, 
Sil;  What  mean  you  by  this  rude  addreft,  Marcel} 

Mar.  ri  tell  you^Sir^  anon.  Go  get  you  in. 

[To  the  women ^  who  go  in. 
Sil.  Well,  Sirj  your  bufinefs  now  } 

Mar.  It  is  not  (afe  to  tell  you  here,  though  I  have  hardly 
y>atience  to  ftay  till  thou  meet  me  in  St.  Peters  Grove, 

'Sil.  I  will  not  fail  you^  Sirj  an  hour  hence. 

[Goes  in  after  them. 

Mar.  I  dare  not  in  this  rage  return  to  upbraid 
Clarinda^  left  I  do  things,  that  mif  become  a  man.  [Goes  out. 

•  The  end  ofthe  third  ACT. 


ACTIV.  SCENE  I.  [tfw/e  »/ Carlo. 

After  a  Koife  of  Mnftck  without ;  £;;/er  Haunce  dreji  as  Alonzo 
was ^  follow'd  by  in  Mafqneradte. 

Mau,^  Old,  hold,  I  do  not  like  the  falutations  I  receive 
from  all  1  meft  in  this  houfe. 

Glo.  Why^  ,Sir^,  methinks  they  are  very  familiar 
{cabs  all.  ,  y  •  - 

Hau.  Salerimente  they  all  falute  me  as  they  were  my  old 
acquaintance.  Tour  fervant^l^^/  heer  Haunce^crys  one,  your 

fervan 
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fervant  Monfieur  Hannce^  crys  another. 

Eftter  Servant, 

Ser,  Your  fervant.  Sir,  you  come  now  indeed  like  a  Bride¬ 
groom  all  befet  with  dance  and  fiddle. 

Han,  Bridegroom,ha,ha,ha5dofl  hear  Gload  }  ’tis  true  faith. 
But  how  the'  Divel  came  he  to  know  it ,  man,  hah  > 

Ser.  My  Mafter,  Sir,  was  juft  asking  for  you,  he  longs  to 
fpeak  with  you. 

Han.  Ha,  ha,  with  me.  Sir,  why  }  ha ,  ha,  who  the  pox 
am  I 

Ser,  You,  Sir,  why  who  ftiould  you  be  > 

Man.  Who  Qiould  I  be  }  why  who  (hould  I  be  ?  '  \ 

Ser,  M)ti  hcer  Hamce  van  EzeljS'w,  v  ' 

Han.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  well  gueft,  i’faith  now. 

Glo,  Why  how  (hould  they  gue(s  otherwile,  coming  fo  at¬ 
tended  with  Mufick,  as  prepar’d  for  a  wedding. 

Han.  Ha, ha,  ha,  (ays  thou  (b  ?  faith  ’tis  a  good  device  to 
(ave  the  charges  of  the  firft  complements:  Hah,  but  hark  ye, 
hark  ye,  friend,  are  you  fure  this  is  the  houfe  of  Don 
Carlo  .<? 

Ser.  Why,  Sir,  have  you  forgot  it  ? 

Han,  Forgot  it,  ha,  ha,  doft  hear  Gload}  forgot  it !  why 
how  the  Divel  (hould  I  remember  it  } 

Glo.  Sir,  I  believe  this  is  fome  new  fi(hion’d  civilitie  in 
Spain  to  know  every  man  before  he  fees  him. 

Han.  No,  no,  you  fool,  they  never  change  their  fafhion  in 
Spain^  man. 

Glo,  I  mean  their  manner  of  addrels.  Sir. 

Man.  It  may  be  (b  ,  I’l  (ee  farther.  Friend,  is  Von  Carlo 
within  ? 

Ser,  He  has  not  been  out  fince.  Sir, 

Han,  Since  ha,  ha,  ha,  fince  when?  hah.  ^ 

Ser.  Since  you  (aw  him.  Sir.. 

Han.  Salerimente^wWl  you  make  me  mad  }  Why  you  damna¬ 
ble  ralcal,  when  did  I  (ee  him  }  hah. 

Scr.  Here  comes  my  Maft^^himlelf,  Sir,  [^Enter  Carlo, 
let  him  inform  you,  if  you  grow  fo  hot  upon  the  queftion. 
Car,  How  new  fon,what  angry  ?  you  have  e’en  tyr’d  your 

1  .  ^ 
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felf  with  walking)  and  are  out  of  humour. 

Hau.  Look  there  again — —  the  old  man’s  mad  too ;  why 
how  the  pox  Ihould  he  know  I  have  been  walking?— indeed. 

Sir - 1,  havc^as  you  fay^been  walking,  [  Playwg  with  his  hat. 

- and  am - as  you  fay,  out  of  humour  —  But  under 

favour.  Sir,  who  are  you?  furc  kis  the  old  [Surlily  to  him. 
Conjurer,  and  thofe  were  his  little  imps  I  met; 

Car.  Sure  fon  you  fhould  be  a  wit  by  the  fhortncls  of  your 


memory. 

Hau.  By  the  goodnels  of  yours,  you  (hould  be  none,  ha ^ 
ha,  ha.  Did  not  I  meet  with  him  there  hah  ?  But  pray 

refrefh  my  memory,  and  let  me  know  you,  I  come  to  leek  a 
father  amongft  you  here,  one  Don  Carlo. 

Am  not  I  the  man,  Sir  ? 

Hau.  How  the  Divel  fhould  I  know  that  now,  unlels  by. 
inftinQ:? 


do.  The  old  man  is  mad,  and  rouft  be  humour’d. 

Hau.  Cry  you  mercy.  Sir,  I  vow  I  had  quite  forgot  you, 

Sh  I  hope  Donna  Euphemia - — 

Car.  Oh,  Sir,  (he’s  in  much  a  better  humour  than  when  you 
0w  her  laflr,  complys  with  our  delires  more  than  I  could ' 
^|ve  or  wifh. 

■  Jdan^^  Why  look  here  again——  laskM  after  her  health, 
her  not  humour,  .. 


Car.  I  know  not  what  arts  you  have  made  ule  of,  but  fhe’s 
ft-rangely  taken  with  your  converfation  and  perlbn. 

do.  Truly,  Sir,  you  are  mightily  beholden  to  her,  that: 
(he  fnculd  have  aU  this  good-will  to  your  perlbn  and  conver- 
laticn  before  (he/#"  ^>0. 


Hau,  I,  lb  f  i  fore.  Sir,  Idelire  to  lee  your  Daugh*- 

ter.,.  lor  I  fhai  .  lb  generous  as  Ihe  has  been ,  and  be ; 

quits  with  ^l^i  4.  ieeher.,. 

Car.  Why,  '  /i  hope  you  lik’d  her  when  you  law  her 

M.  • 

Hau,  Stark  mad—, —  I  law  her  laft  f  why,  what  the  Divel 
doyo'J  meanj  never  faw  her  in  all  my  life, man.  Stark  mad,as 
lam  true  Dutch—  [Ajide.. 
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Car,  A  lover  always  thinks  the  time  tedious :  But  here’s 
my  Daughter^ 

Fitter  Euphemia  attcl  Olinda. 

Han,  I3  one  of  the(e  muft  be  (he ;  but  ’tis  a  wonder  I  (hould 
not  know  which  is  (he  by  inftin<3:.  .  - 

[stands  looking  very  fintply  on  both, 

Euph,  This  is  not  Alonzo -  has  he  betray’d  me  ?  [Afide,  I 

Car,  Go,  Sir,  (he  expeds  you. 

Hau,  Your  pardon.  Sir,  let  her  come  to  me,  if  (he  will,  Fm 
fure  (he  knows  me  better  than  I  do  her.  j| 

Glo.  How  (hould  (he  know  you.  Sir  >  | 

Hau,  How  ?  by  inftind ,  you  fool,  as  all  the  reft  of  the  ' 
hou(e  does :  Don’t  you  fair  Miftre(s  ?  ; 

Enph,  I  know  you - 

Hau,  Yes,  you  know  me ,  you  need  not  be  (b  coy  muujthe 
old  man  has  told  me  all. 

Euph,  What  has  be  told  you  }  I  am  ruin’d.  [Ajtde, 

Hau,  Faith,  much  more  than  I  believ’d,  for  he  was  very 
full  of  his  new  fafhion’d  Spanilh  civilitie,  as  they  call 
it ;  but  ha,  ha,  I  hope,  fair  Miftrels ,  you  do  not  take  after  ; 
him  > 

Euph,  What  if  I  do.  Sir  ?  *  [ 

Hau,  Why  then  I  had  as  leeve  marry  a  ifteeple  with  an  per¬ 
petual  ring  of  bells. 

Glo,  Let  me  advife  you.  Sir,  mefhinks  you  might  make 
a  handlbmer  fpeech  for  the  firft  ,  to  (b  pretty  a  Lady— —  I' 

Fakes  an  I  were  to  do’t- -  i 

Hau,  I  had  a  rare  (peech  for  her  thou  knoweft:,an  ’  en-  | 

tertainment  befides,  that  was,  though  I  fay  it ,  unc,?  "Ay:  ;| 

but  a  poxpfthis  new  way  of  civili  as  vnou  u,  it  has  | 

put  me  quite  befide  my  part.  -  j| 

Glo,  Though  you  are  out  of  your  complemerfang  part ,  I  [| 
am  not  out  of  my  dancing  one,  and  therefore  that  part  of 
your  entertainment,  ri  undertake  for.  'Slife,  Sir,  would  you  Ij 

dilappoint  all  our  Ships  company -  S 

Hau,  That’s  according  as  I  find  this  proud  tit  in  humour.'  | 
Car,  And  why  (b  coy  }  pray  why  all  this  diliimulation  ?  ; 

Come,  come,  I  have  told  him  your  mind  3^ and  do' in-  a 

■  I  a  -  tend 
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tend  to  make  you  both  happy  immediately. 

Euph.  HoWj  Sitj  immediately  >  ' 

Car.  YcSjindeedj  nay,  if  you  have  deceiv’d  me,  and  diP 
fembled  with  me,  when  I  wasfo  kind,  I’l  Qiow  you  trick  for 
trick  i’faith^ - .  {Goes  to  Haunce. 


Enph.  What  lhall  we  do  Olhscla  } 

Ohn.  Why  marry  Don  Alonzo^  Madam. 

Ehph,  Do  not  rally,  this  is  no  timeJor  mirth. 

Oirn.  Fie  upon’t.  Madam p  that  you  Qiould  have  fo  little 
courage  ,  your  Father  takes  this  fellow  to  be  Alonzo. 

Car.  What  counfel  are  you  giving  there,  hah  ? 

OJin.  Only  taking  leave  of  our  old  acquaintance,  fince  you- 
talk  of  marrying  us  (bfoon. 

Car,  What  acquaintance  pray  ? 

Olin,  Our  Maiden-heads,  Sir. 

Hati,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  a'pleafant  wench  faith  now  5 1  believe  you 
would  be  content  to  part  with  yours  with  lels  warning. 

Olin.  On  eafie  terms  perhaps,  but  this  marrying^}  do  not 
like  5  ’tis  like  going  a  long  voyage  to  Sea ^  where  after  a  while, 
even  the  calms  are  diftafteful,  and  the  dorm’s  dangerous: 
one  feldom  fees  a  new  objedt,.’tis  dill  a  deal  ofSea,  Sea*^ 
Husbarfd,  Husband,  every  day - till  one’s  cloy’d  with  it. 

Car.  A  mad'  Girl  this,  fbn. 


Han.  I,  Sir,  but  I  wilh  (he  had  left  out  the  (imile,  it  made 
my  domach  wamble. 

67^.,  Pray,  Sir,  let  you  the  Maid  alone  as  an  utenfil  belong-* 
ing  to  my  place  and  office,  and  meddle  you  with  the  Mi* 
ftrefs. 

Hdu.  Faith  now  thou  had  the  better  bargain  of  the  two  * 
my  Midrefs  looks  fofcurvily  and  civil,  that  I  don’t  know 
what  to  fay  to  her — Lady-  — hang^t,  that  look  has 


put  me  quite  out  again. 
Car.  To  herjibn,  to  her- 
Han.  Hark  ye  Lady- 


Well  what^s  next  now?  Oh  pox 


quite  out,  quite  out  ^  tell  me  whether  the  old  man  ly’d  or- 
no,  when  he  told'me  you  lov’d  me. 

Euph.  I  love  you 


Han*  Look  you  there  now  how  fhc  looks-again. 


The  Dutch  Lover*  6 1 

Car.  She’s  only  baOifijlj  Sirj  before  mCj  therefore  if  you 
pleafe  to  take  a  fmall  coliation^that  has  waited  within  for  you 
this  three  hours 

Hau.  That’s  firange  now,  that  any  thing  fltcnjd  v  ait  :nc, 
who  was  no  more  expected  here  than  ^'-.hh’ncm  : 

Faith  now  Lady,  this  Father  of  }  ours  is  very  i  mple. 

Enph.  To  take  you  for  his  fbn. 

Hau.  I  meant  to  have  furpriz’d  you  I  vow  before  you 
had  dreamt  of  me  ,  and  when  I  came  you  ali  knew  me 
as  well  as  if  you  had  caft  a  Figure  for  me. 

Car.  Well  Ton,  you’l  follow. 

Enph.  You  will  not  leave  me  alone.  Sir,  with  a  man  > 

Hail.  Go  your  ways,  go  your  ways -  I  fhall  know 

more  of  your  [  Gload  makes  grimajjes  to  Olinda  of  love. 
(ecrets  before  night  yet ,  you  little  pouting  hypocrite 
you. 

Eyph.  You  know  my  lecrets !  why  - who  are  you  ? 

Hau.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  that’s  a  very  good  one  faith  now ;  who 
am  I,  quoth  thou, why  there’s  not  a  child. thus  high  in  all  your 
Fathers  houfe  would  have  askt  me  fb  fimple  a  queftion. 

Olin.  Madam,  I  find  by  his  man,  this  is  your  expedled  lo¬ 
ver,  whom  you  mud  flatter,  or  you  are  undone,  '’tis  Haunce 
van  E%el.  [To  Euphemia. 

Euph.  The  fopp  himfelf. 

Hau..  Oh,  do  you  know  me  now  } 

Euph.  ’Tisimpofiiblc. 

Hau.  This  is  an  extreme  the  other  way  now.  [_^A(tde.. 
Impoflible,  ha,  ha,  ha!  No  ,  no,  poor  thing  do  not  doubt 
thy  happinefs;  for  look  ye,  to  confirm  you,  here  are  my 
Bills  of  Exchange  with  my  own. natural  name  to  them,  if  you 
can  read  written  hand [shows  her  p  ipers. 

Glo.  Not  love  you,  FI  fwear  you  lye  now,  you  little  Jade,.I 
am  now  in  MafqueradCjand  you  cannot  judge  of  me^  but  I  am 
Book-keeper  and  Cafheer  to  my  Maffer,  and  my  love  will  ■ 
turn  to  account,  ri  warrant  you. 

olin.  There  may  be  ufe  made  of  him,  [Afde. . 

L  fhall  think  of  it.  But  pray  why  are  you  thus  accouter’d.? 

Qlo.  Fakes  to  entertain  your  Lady^  we  have  brought  the 
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whole  Ships  company  too  in  Malquerade. 

oUk.  That  indeed  will  be  very  proper  at  this  time  of  the 
day,  and  the  firft  vifit  too. 

Glo,  Shaw,  that’s  nothing,  you  little  think  what  blades 

we  are  mun -  Sir,  11  call  in  the  fiddles  and  the  com- 

pany. 

Han.  Well  remember’d,  faith  now  I'had  e’en  forgot  it. 

Eu^h,  What’s  the  meaning  of  this  >  [Fiddles ftrik^  up, 

Han.  To  fhow  you  the  difierence  between  the  damnable 
dull  gravity  of  the  Spaniih,  and  brisk  gaiety  of  the  Dutch. 
Come,  come  begin  all. 

Enter  Dutch  men  and  women  Dancing, 

Nay,ri  (how  you  what  I  can  do  too,  come  Gload: 

'  [They  two  dance^ 

There’s  for  you  now,  and  yet  you  have  not  (een  half  my  good 
-qualities  5  I  can  fing  the  newefl:  Ballad  that  has  been  made, 
fo  I  can.  a.  Dutch  Song, 

Euph,  Be  the(e  your  friends.  Sir?  they  look  as  if  you  had 
ranlack’d  a  Hoy  for  them, 

Hau,  How  ?  look  on  them  well,they  are  all  States,or  States- 
Tellows ,  I  tell  you  that  now ,  and  they  can  bear  witnels 
who  I  am  too.  • 

Euph.  Now  I’m  convinc’d,  and  am  forry  I  doubted  my  hap- 
pinels  fo  long :  I  had  fuch  a  Character  of  you. 

Hau,  Of  me ,  oh  Lord,  I  vow  now - as  they  (ay. -  I 

(don’t  know - -  ha,  ha, - 

Euph.  I  heard  you  were  the  moft  incorrigible  fool,  the 
moft  intolerable  fop. 

Hau.  Ha, ha, ha,  do  you  hear  Gload} -  who  I  a  fop? 

I  vow  they  weremiftaken  in  me,  for  I  am  counted  as  pretty 
.a  Merchant  as  any  walks  the  change  ,  can, write  a  very  plain 

hand,  and  call  account  as  well  as -  My  man  Gload  - - 

can’t  I,  firrah  ? 

Glo.  Yes  indeed,  forfooth,  can  he. 

Hau,  Agad,  a  fool,  a  fop,  quoth  ye -  [Walks  angry, 

Olin.  By  all  means  flatter  him.  Madam. 

Euph.  I’m  fatisfi’d,  Sir. 

- - — -  - 
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Haiu  I  care  not  whether  you  are  or  no  ^  for  I  (hall  have 
you  whether  you  will  or  no,  mun. 

EHph»  ’Tis  very  likely  ,  but  there  is  a  certain  troublefome 
fellow’ in  love  with  me,  that  has  made  me  vow  when  ever 
I  marry  to  ask  him  leave. . 

How,  ask  his  leave  ?  I  (corn  to  ask  any  bodies  leave , 

I  tell  you  that,  though  ’twere  my  Miftrels - 

■  Euph,  I  cannot  marry  you  then. 


Han.  How  not  marry  me  ?  look  here  now  [^Readp  to  cry, 
Gload^  can’t  you  marry,  and  Jet  no  living  foul  know’t  } 

Enph.  Oh  no.  Sir,  I  love  your  life  better,  which  would  be 
indanger’d. 

Han.  Why  what  a  curfed  cuftom  you  have  in  a  man  ) 

can  neither  marry,  nor  confole  his  Neighbours  Wife  with¬ 
out  having  bis  throat  cut?  Why  what  if  he  wilH  not  give  * 
you  leave  ?  ■ 

Enph,  Why  then  you  muft  fight  him. 

Hw*  How !  fight  him,  I  fight  him  I 

Glo.  Why  yes.  Sir,  you  know  you  can  fight,  you  try*d  but  ^ 
this  very  morning 


Han,  Softly  you  damn’d  Rogue,  not  a  word  of  ray  prowels 
aloud. .  Sakrimente^  I  (hall  be  put  to  fight  when  I  am  (bber, 
(hall  I,  for  your  damn’d  prating,  ye  ralcal  ? 

Enph.  I  am  glad  you  have  that  good  quality. 

[Olinda  fpeaking  to  Gload,  pnfies  him  to Jpeah. 
Glo.  Madam^ - —  my  Mafter - has  many  more ;  But  r 


if  you  pleafe  to  tell  him  his  Rivals  name. 

Han.  n  have  your  ears  for  this  firrahj  the  next  time  I’m  ■ 
foundly  drunk,  and  you  know  that  won’t  be  long,  [^Ajtde. . 
Lord,  Madam,  my  man  knows  not  what  he  (ays. 

Ye  rafeaKay  I  have  no  courage,^- —  or  I  will  drink  my- felf- 


to  the  miracle  of  valour,  and  exercife  it  all  on  thee. 

Glo.  I  knowwvhaf  Tdo,  Sir,you  had  courage  this  morning,: 
is*  the  fit  over  ?  . 

Han.  Have  I  not  flept  (ince  you  rogue,  have  I  not  ? 

Glo.  I  have  a  trick  to  fave  your  honour.  Sir,  and  there-  • 
fore  I  will  ftand  in’t  you  have  courage. 

Han,  A  pox  of  your  trick,  the  rogue  knows  I  dare  not  f 
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chadife  him  now^  for  fear  they  (houlcl  think  I  havcTalour. 

G/o.  Madam,  my  Mafter’s  modeft,  but  teJl  him  vvho’tis  he 
muft  fight  with— - 

FUit.  Oh,  for  a  Tun  of  Elhenifh - that  I  might  abun-  v 

dantly  beat  thee - 

[  Et/ph,  Your  Rival’s  na^e’s  Alonze^  Sirr 

j  the  Divel,a  thundring  name  too,but  will  this  fame 

- Alofizo  make  no  allowance  for  oeceflity -  I  vow  ’tis 

'pure  neceffity  in  me  to  marry  you,  the  old  men  being  agreed 
upon  the  matter,  I  am  but  an  inftrument— — alaSjnot  I,  [crjs, 

A  very  Tool,  as  they  fay,  fo  I  am. 

G/c/,  Lord,  Sir,  why  do  you  cry  ?  I  meant  no  harm. 

Ha;/,  No  harm  you  rafcal - to  fay  I  am  valiant. 

I  Gl&f,  Why  yes.  Sir,  and  if  you  would  fay  fo  too,  at  word  i 

*twas  but  getting  Don  Lovis  to  have  fought  for  you  5  you 
Jtnow  that’s  a  fmall  courtefie  to  a  friend. 

'  Hau.  Faith  now  thou  art  in  the  right,  he’l  do  his  bufinefs  ' 

for  him,  I’l  warrant  him.  [Wipes  his  eyes,  ’ 

.Nay  then.  Madam,  I  have  courage,  and  will  to  this  Don — - 
this  Alonzo  you  fpeak  of^and  if  he  do  not  refign  you,  and  con- 

fign  you  too,  LI  make  him  5  yes,  make  him,  do  ye  fee - 

If  fhouldrefufe  me  now — —  [Afide, 

Shaw,  Sir,  he  makes  nothing 'to  kill  a  man,  ten  or 
twenty.  j 

Eyph,  Welljfince  you  are  fo  refblv’d,  my  Brother  will  tell  1 
you  where  to  find  this  Alonzo  5  and  tell  him  I  muft  marry  f 
you  to  day,  for  I  am  refblv’d  not  to  lye  alonq  to  night. 

Han,  What  would  not  a  man  do  for  fo  kind  a  Mi-  . 
llrefs.> 

Enph,  Well,  get  you  about  it  ftraight  then,  left  my  Fathers 
coming  prevent  it.  Euphemia  4»^Dlinda. 

Han,  I  am  gone——  But  if  Lovis  (hould  fail  — 

Glo.  He  would  beat  you  3  if  he  thought  you  doubted  him.  : 

Han,  ri  keep  my  fears  then  to  my  felf.  [Go  out:  * 

SCENE  ^ 
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SCENE  II.  ^he  street* 

Enter  Hippoly  ta  dre^  like  a  man  with  a  paper 

Hip.  I  ^Hus  I  dare  look  abroad  again ; 

1  Methinks  I  am  not  what  I  was,  ' 

My  (bui  too  is  all  man; 

Where  dwells  no  tendernefs,  no  womanifh pafliotis. 

I  cannot  figh,  nor  weep,  nor  think  of  loye,  ;  ?  ; 

But  as  a  foolilh  dream  that’s  gone  and  paft. 

Revenge  has  took  poflcffion  of  my  (bul,  ^ 

And  drove  thofe  (hadows  thence  5  and  Q^ows  me  now 
Love,  in  lb  poor,  fo  dcfpicable  a  (hape. 

So  quite  devefted  of  his  Artful  Beauty, 

That  I’m  a(ham*d  I  ever  was  his  votary^  . 

Well,  here’s  my  Challenge  to  Antonio  ^ 

But  how  to  get  it  to  him  is  the  queftibn. 

Bafe  as  he  is  he’l  not  refufe  to  come, 

I 

And  fince  he  never  (aw  the  wrong’d  Alenzo^ 

Sure  I  may  pals  for  him.  Who’s  here - 

Enter  Haunce  and  Gload.  she fiands  afide: 

Han.  Gload  ^  if  it  ’twere  poflible  I  could  be  fober  and 
valiant  at[once,I  (hould  now  be  provok’d  to  exercife  it  5  for  I 
cannot  find  Lovis  ,  and  then  how  I  (hall  come  off,  the  Lord 
knows.  And  then  again,  for  leting  the  Lady  go,  whom  I  re- 
feu’d  in  the  Grove  this  morning. 

Gb.  Should  I  difobey  a  Lady,  Sir }  for  (he  commanded 
me  to  let  her  go  (b  foon  as  (he  came  into  the  gate.  And,  Sir, 
look  here  comes  Don  Lovis.  - 

'  Enter  L.ov\s  and  h\ov\zo. 

Hau.  Oh  Brother  Lovis^  where  the  Divel  have  you  been 
all  this  day,  I  (fay’d  for  you  to  go  with  me  ^o  your  (ifters,  as 
long  as  fleih  and  blood  could  forbear. 

Lov.  Why  have  you  been  there  without  me. 

Hau.  Yes  marry  have  I,  Sir. 

Alon.  I  am  undone  then - —  [A fide. 

K  Hojn^ 
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Hau,  I  needed  no  recommendations  mun^for  when  T  came 

they  were  all  as  well  acquainted  with  me - -  I  never  faw 

them  beforcj  but  by  the  way^  they  are  all  no  wtfer  than  they 
ftiould  be  ,  except  your  lifter,  who  is  the  pretty ’ft^loving, 

fweet  rogue - 

Mop,  How’s  this  >  ' 

Lov,  But  have  you  l^n  my  Sifter  > 

Haft.  Seen  her  ,  yes ,  and  will  marry  her  too  mun  before 
nightj  and  fbe  were  a  thoufand  lifters-  —  But  hark  ye  Lovis^ 

the  bulinels  is  this -  you  muft  know  that  before  I  marry 

her,  I  am  to  leek  out  a  certain  felloWj  they  call - they  call- 

Alonzo,  I,  I,  Alonzo - a  pox  on  him,  a  troublelbme  ralcal 

they  lay  he  is,  and  his  leave,  it  leems,  muft  be  askt  to  marry 
your  lifter. 

Lov.  Well,  Sir,  and  what  if  he  will  not  give  you  leave  ? 
Han.  Why  then  you  muft  know  I  am  to  get  him  very  well 
fevour’dly  beaten. 

Alon,  Sure' this  is  the  coxcomb  himlelf; 

Ban,  Now  for  your  lifters  fake,  who  loves  me,  poor  thing  y 
I  will  not  run  the  danger  of  beating  him  my  felfi  but  muft  de- 
fire  that  Imall  courtelie  of  thee. 

Lov,  How  !  I  beat  him  ? 

Youbeat  him,  yes  yoii*5  what  a  pox  db  you  fcruple 
Inch  a  kindnels  to  a  friend  5  I  know  you  make  no  more  of 
killing  a  man  next  your  heart  in  a  moroing,  than  I  daofeating; 
3  pickled  Herring. 

■  Lov^  But  (he  delir’d  you  to  do’t  * 

Han,  That’s  all  one  fb  it  be  done  mun :  befides  why  ftiould- 
I  run  my  lelf  into  preraunire  when  I  need  not  s  your  Father  b. 
bound  by  agreement  to  mine,  to  deliver  me  the  wares  fthat 
k  his  Daughter)  lafeand  Ibund'y  and  I  have  no-  more  to  do, 
but  to  proteft  againft  him  in  cafe  of  non-performance*  ’Twill- 
be  a  dearcomodity  to  me  at  this  rate.  \jOryes, 

Lov»  Well,  Sir,  I’l  fee  what  may  be  done; 

Hau,.  Spoke  like  a  friend  now  :  well ,  you.  muft  about  it 
inftantly,  for  I  muft  be  married  to  day., 

Alon^.  Muft  you  lb.  Sir  — 
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Uau,  Yes  marry  muft  Ij  Sir, - ^who  the  divels  this  ho\v  > 

[To  Lovis. 

AIok,  That  fame  Alonzo  whom  you  inquiry  for. 

'  Han,  Axe  you  fo,Sir? — —  Why  what  then.  Sir?- - 

Lovis^  Lovis,  [Runs  behind  Lovis. 

Alon,  What  then.  Sir  5  then  I  tell  you,  I  will  not  be  beaten. 

Hau,  Look  ye  here  now^^— —  Lovis, 

Lov,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  canft  thou  be  angry  with  him  ? 

[To  Alonzo. 

Hau,  I,  can  you  be  angry  with  me  ? 

Alon,  I  know  hot  why  an  Aft  ftiould  have  more  privilege 
than  any  other  rude  beaft. 

Lov,  Ha ,  ha,  ha,  this  humour’s  fo  pleafant  in  thee  ,  I  wiQi 

thou  wouldft  purfiie  it  a  little - -  Hauncej,  hear  up  to  him, 

he‘s  but  a  meer  huff,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

[claps  him  on  the  backj^he  goes  fearfully  forward, 

do,  I,  Sir,  as  long  as  Don  Lovis  is  here,  you  may  fey  what 
you  will. 

Hau,  May  I  fo  ? - and  why.  Sir  ? - am  I,  Sir,— —  an 

Aft,  Sir?  [Runs  behinds  Lovis, 

Alon,  *Sdeath  you  rafeal,  do  you  queftion  me  ? 

Hau,  Oh  hold.  Sir,  hold,  not  I,  God  forbid  I  (hould  quefti¬ 
on  it,  Lovis -  is  it  indeed  Alonzo^  hah  ? 

Lov,  Yes  indeed  is  it.  . 

Hau,  And  wilt  thou  not  do  lb  much  as  to  beat  him  for  me 
a  little  ? 

Lov,  Not  T,  I  dare  not,  he’s  a  terrible  man. 

Hrf^.Why  look  you  here  now  you  damn’d  roguCjf^Ti^GIo^d. 
have  not  you  (erv’d  me  finely,  hah  ? 

do.  Why,  Sir,  ’tis  but  crying  peccavi. 

Hau,  Peccavi,  and  be  hang’d  to  you — Lord,Sir,[7<?  Alonzo, 
why  are  you  fo  angry,  I  came  but  to  ask  you  a  civil  quefti¬ 
on,  from  my  wife  that  muft  be  ? 

Alon,  You  muft  ask  me  leave,  firft. 

Hau.  Yes,  yes.  Sir,  fo  (he  laid  munj  for  (he  muft  marry 
me  to  night. 

Alon,  Yes,  you  (hall  have  it  with  this - too  [Draws, 

Hau,  Why  look  you  £Haunce  runs  away  Lovis Ji ays  him, 
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here  now,  here*s  damn*^  doings.  For  my  parti  declare  it 
here  upon  my  death-bed,  I  am  forc’d  to  what  I  do,  and  you 
kill  me  againft  my  will. 

Ahn,  Doft  think  we  are  not  dilcover'd  in  our  defign  ?  I’d 
kill  the  dog  if  I  thought  we  were. 

Lov>  I  believe  not ,  and  perceive  by  my  Sifters  meflage, 
that  we  are  to  come  to  her,  and  prevent  this  fellows  marry¬ 
ing  her. 

,  Well,  Sir,  I’l  Ipare  your  life,  and  give  your  Miftrels 

leave  to  marry  to  night. 

.  Han.  How,  Sir,  to  night  ? - But  is  he  in  earneft  Lovis  } 

Lov,  In  very  good  earneft. 

y  Han,  Tan,  ta,  ra,  ra,ra - hay  boys,  what  a  night  we’l 

have  on’t  j  for  fiddles  and  dancing. 

aIon,  Tell  your  Miftrefs  I  will  diipatch  a  little  aflfairs  and 
wait  on  her. 

Glo,  And  pray.  Sir,  may  I  have  leave  to  marry  the  Maid- 
too.  • 

We’l  confider  on’^t. 

lian*  I  am  not  fuch  a  fool  to  venture  though  ,  tilM  know 
the  coaft  is  clear,  for  his  very  looks  are  terrible,  but  go  you. 
Ghad  and  tell  her  what  he  fays.  [Mouzo  talkp  to  Lovis. . 

Eftterlhpp&lytd.from-alidei 
Hip.  Thefe  be  the  men  that  refcu’d'  me  this  raorningy. 

And  are  not  to  be  imploy’d  in  my  afifair. 

But  yonder  ftranger  has  a  noble  look. 

And  from  him  THntreat  this  favour - Sir— —  AlonvOi- 

"  Alon,  With  me.  Sir? 

Hip»  Yes,  pleafe  you  to  walk,  a  little  this  way.  Sir. 

,  '  [Takes  him  aftde., 

j  Hau..  Well,  make  you  fure  of  fiddles,  for  look  ye,  we’fi 
appearto  night  like  our  (elves. 

It  fhall  be  done.  Sir. 

Hip.  I  am  a  ftranger  and"  a  Gentleman^ 

And.  have  an  humble  fute  to  you.  • 

Aloft..  You  may  command  me  any  thing; 

Bipt  Sir,  there  is  a  Gentleman,  if  I  may  call  him  lb,  that 
dares,  db  ill;  has  put  a  bafe  afiront  upon,  a  Lady - a 
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Lady  whom  all  brave  men  are  bound  to  vindicate :  IVe 
writ  him  here  a  challenge,  •and  only  beg  you’l  give  it  him, 
I  will  attend  you  iu  St.  Peter's  Grove,  where  I  defire  the  per¬ 
fidious  Afitonio  (for  that’s  his  name,  to  whom  this  is  directed  J 
to  meet  me. 

Alon.  I’m  pleas’d  to  lee  this  gallantry  in  a  man  fo  young, 
and  will  lerve  you  in  this,  or  whatever  elfe  you  fhall  com¬ 
mand.  But  where  is  this  Antvnio .«? 

Hip,  That  n  inquire  of  rhefe.  Sir,  pray  can  you  give 
any  account  of  the  Cavalier  [To  Haunce,  who  Jlarts  as  afraid, 
you  fought  with  this  morning  in  St.  Peters  Grove,  that  had  a 
Lady  with  him 

Hau,  So,  now  perhaps  I  (hall  be  hang’d  for  that.  [Ajide, 
I  fight.  Sir,  I  never  fought  in  my  life,  nor  law  no  man, 
not  1. 

Glo,  Sha,  you  may  confefs  it,  S-ir,  there’s  no  Law  againfi: 
killing  in  ^pain,  .  ;  ' 

Hip.  How  }  have  you  murthef’d  him  ?  [Ta^es  fiold  of  him, 

Bafp,  This  rogue  has  a  mind  to  have  me  aifpatch’d,^^/?^^^. 
Hold,  Sir,  the  man’s  as  well  and  alive  as  you  are,  and  is  now 
at  my  lodgings^  look  ye  here’s  the^dagger  I  difarm’d  him^ 
off - but  that  I  do  not  love  to  boaft.  [Shows  it, 

Hrp.  It  is  the  fame. '  ’  . 

Aloft,  Sir,IdhalI  not  fail  to  wait  on  you  with  the  AnfwerT 
receive - 

Hip.  I  humbly  thank  yov.  Sir. 

Aloft,  So  prethee,  dear  Loz/is^go  make  my  excufe  to  your 
Sifter  for  a  moment,  and  let  her  get  all  thirds  ready  againft: 
I  corner  let  the  Prieft  too  wait,  for  Ifee  ihy  deftifiyyWhicbK 
can  no  longer  prevent,  draws  on  a  pace.  [Exi-t^  Lovis.- 

Come,  Sir,  you  muft  condu<ft  me  to> 

[Exeuftt  Alonzo,  attd  Haunce,  attd  Gloadl. 

Hip.  Somowthe  work’s  half  done  that  will  redeenv 
All  the  loft  credit  of  our  Family.,  - 
To  kill,  or  to  be  kill’d,  T care  not  whicHi 
So  one  or  both  expire  3  be  ftrong  my  foul, 

And  let  no.feebie  woman  dwell  aboutthee.. 

Hcnca* 
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Hence  fears  and  pity,  fuch  poor  things  as  thefe 
Cannot  the  ftorms  of  my  revenge  appeafe : 

Thofe  (how res  rnuft  from  his  treacherous  heart  proceed. 

If  I  can  live  and  (ee  Antonio  bleedi  txit* 

t  ;  SC  E  N  E  1  1 1.  £A  deep  Greve* 

t 

Enter  Marcel  alone. 

Mat,*'  I  "'He hour  is  almoftcome  which  !  appointed, 

X  And  yet  no  Silvio  appears,the  time  feems  long  to 

But  he  that’s  circled  in  hisMiftrefs  arms. 

Forgets  the  hafty  hours, 

And  paffes  them  as  unregarded  by. 

As  men  do  beggars  who  demand  a  charity. 

;  Enter  Hippolyta. 

Young  man,  haft  thou  incounter’d  none  within  this  Grove  ? 

Hip,  Not  any.  Sir, - Marcel  I  my  injur’d  Brother  i 

Mar,  Why  doft  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  > 

Hip,  Tis  not  my  face  I  hide,  but  (brrow  there.  [tFeeps, 
Mar,.  Truft  me  thou  weepft  5  would  I  could  do  fo  too. 

That  I  might  be  le(s  angry  5  . 

And  filence  beft  expreffes  grief : 

But  thine  s  a  (awey  (brrow  dares  approach 
A  face  fo  fair  and  young. 

Hip.  If  the  ingrate  for  whom  I  grieve  had  thought  (b 
I  might  have  fpaf  d  my  tears.  Farewel,  Sir.  . 

Mar.  Stay,  haft  thou  been  a  Lover  } 

Hip.  A  very,  very  pafiionate  one. 

Mar.  And  wert  thou  not  belov’d  } 

H/p,  f;At'firft  to  draw  medri,!the:  cunning  Artift, 

Made  me  believe  I  was.  . 

Mar.  Oh  !  I  could  kifs  thee  now  for  the  alliance 
Between  thy  grief  and  mine. 

Hadft  thou  a  loofo  and  wanton  Sifter  too  > 

Then  thou  wert  perfe(ft  wretched,  as  I  am.  [/Teeps. 

But 
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But  pretbee  leave  me,  no\^  I  tbifik  o£  it :  ' 

For  (houldft  thou  ftay,  thou’drt  rob  me  of  my  anger : 

For  fince  a  youthdike  thee  can  be  unhappy, 

With  (uch  a  (hape,  and  fo  divine  a  lace, 

Methinks  I  fliould  not  quarrel  with  my  ftar, 

But  bow  to  all  my  faithlefe  Miftreft  (corns. 

Hollowing  withifi*  So  ho,  ho,  fo  ho,  ho - - 

Mar,  So  ho,  (b  ho,  ho,  ho - Tis  my  falfe  Rival. 

Now  leave  me.  Sir,  to  reafliame  my  anger,  - 

Hip,  I  will  obey -  farewell - 

My  own  defpair  makes  me  negleft  his  life.  [Goesout,^ 

Enter  Silvio. 

Mar,  ’Tis  Silvio, 

Si  I,  You  fee  I  have  obey’d  you,  Sir. 

Mar,  Come,  Sir,  your  fword, 
sil.  You  are  my  Brother,  and  *twere  an  impious  action 
'  To  fight  you  unprovok’d  :  give  me  a  caule,* 

Nay,  and  a  juft'one  too,  or  I  (hall  find  it  hard,  ^ 

- ^To  wound  brother.  [y^de.fighing^ 

Mar,  Thou  cam’ft  prepar’d  to  talk, and  not  to  nght. 

I  cannot  blame  thee,  for  were  I  >  .  v  > 

Thus  I  would  do  tO'4ve  a  life  belov’d  ;  -  ’ 

[offers  to  fight  ySiWioJlep's  hachii. 
But  ’twrll  not  ferve  you  now. 

sil.  Your  reafbn^  Sir,  and  I’m  ready,  ifit  be  juftw  i 
Mar,  Oh  do  not  urge  me  to  repeat  my  wrongs. 

For  if  thou  doft,  I  hardly  (hall  have  man  enough  remain' 

To  fight  thee  fairly..  [Offers Jlill,. 

Sil,  Surely  he  knows  my  paffion  for  Cleonte -  [Ajide,. 

lUrge  thereafonftill* 

Mar,  Haft  thou  forgot  thy  laft  nights  treachery  ?  how  like: 
a  thief  thou  ftol’ft  into  her  lodging. 

Sil,  Tis  fo - ’tis  true  Marcel^  I  rudely  did  intrude - 

Mar,  Oh  quickly  hafte —  this  looks  like  womens  jangling,. 

[offers  to  fight  again,, 

Sil,  Oh  is  it  bravely  done  Marcel  to  punifh, 

A  paftion-which  you  ought  to  pity  rather  ? 

’Tis  what  I  cannot  reconcile  nor  juftifie, 

^  ;  , Audi 
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And  fo  diftra(9:ed  it:  has- made  me  too -  ;  *  ^ 

I  will  not  figbt  in  To  unjuft  a  caufe'  < 

Kill  me,  and  11  imbrace  yoU  whilil:  I  dye  ^  ' 

A  thouiand  wounds  imprinted  on  this,  body,  -  4,^ 

Will  bring  lels  pain. tl^an that/her  ;eyes  have  caus’d.  2 ' 

Here  ftrike - -  Pky  my^pain^and  eafe  me.  ; 

[Ope/t.jf  his  a(^msj  and  throtos  away  his /word, 

'  Mar.:  I  find  thou  haft'^a  charm  about  the  tongue,  ^ 

And  thou  implor’d:  thy  death  in  fuch  away 

I  cannot  hurt  thee  ^  a iid  it  gives  me  hopes  .  ;  •! 

Thou  art  not  yet  (b.bleft  to  be  beloV'^dj  j 

For  then  thou  wouldft  not  thus  delperate.  | 

siL  Oh  yes,  I  am  belov’d.  ,  '  | 

Mar.  Oh  do  not  fay  thou  art,  .1 

Nor  take  me  from  a  calmnefs,  that  may  fpare  thee. 

Sjl^  Not  fay  I  am  belov’d  1  thou  canft  not  hire  me  | 

With  life  or  fulley  joy,  to  fay  Tam  hot,  •  .  j 

If  there  be  truth,  and  love,  in  innocence,  fhe  loves  me.  | 

Mar.  Yet,  yet  ye  Gods  I  can  indure—  fay  but  thou  art  not,  | 

For  I  would  yet  preferve  thee.  -  j 

SiL  Oh  canft  thou  wifh that  I fhould  fall  fbjQ^^:  ;  | 

To  fave  my  life  with  lyes  5  the  pooreft.  fin'^ofa'llth.e  number. 

'  Mar.  Th^ni  ^pce  again  thou  haft  debauch’d  my  pity.  '* 

'  /  {Takes  to  his /word. 

Sit.  Her  paflion  I  will  juftifie,  but  not  my  own  5 
Her  s  as  pure  as  prayers  of  penitence  ,  ;  ■ 

But  mine— - — cannot  giye  a  name  to.  . 

.  '  [They  fight  :  Enter  kXQYizo  and  parts  them, 

Alon.  How  now,  what’s  here  to  do  Marcel  .<?  . 

Mar.  Alonzo  !  the  only  man  I  wifh  to  fhun. 

sil.  fm  glad  who  e’er,  thou  be’ft  thou  haft  prevented  us. 

Alon.  Thou  haft  more  wit  than  he  then  rfind  :  YoUr  quar-  ^ 
lel,  Sir,  may  a  man  have  leave  tp  inquire  into‘’t. 

Mar.  This  hxhzt  Silvio  ^  that  Noble  Youth  my  Brother,-  ♦  \ 
whom  thou  haft  often  heard  me  name.  : 

Alon,  An  excellant  charader  for  an  enemy.  Noble  and  i 
Brother  :  for  fhameputupyour  fwords,  and  11  be  judge  be- 
tweeen  ye. 

.  Mar,  J 
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Mar,  The  cafe  is  (bon  decided  5 1  will  not  tell  you  with 
how  tedious  a  courtfhip  I  won  the  heart,  as  I  thought,  of  a 

young  beauty  in  this  Town - And  yefterday  receiv’d  a 

Billet  from  her,  to  wait  ot>  her  at  night,  to  receive  the  recom- 
pence  of  all  my  pains  and  fufFerings — --  In  this  extafie  of  joy 
I  (bow’d  him  the  paper  3  and  he  getting  thither  before  me, 
robb’d  me  of  my  prize. 

sil,  I  am  fo  pleas’d  at  this  miftake  of  thine, 

I  can  forgive  it  freely. 

Mar,  Not  content  with  this,  moft  treacherofly,  hid  in  the 
(hades  of  night,  he  met  me  in  the  Hall  of  this  falfe  woman, and 
ftabb’d  me,which  did  fecure  his  flight  with  her,  and  would’ft  '  ! 

thou  have  me  put  this  injury  up  } 

Alon,  Faith  you  muft,and  your  fword  too, 

Unle(i  you  mean  to  keep  it  drawn  on  me. 

’Twas  I  that  wounded  you  i’lh’  dark  3  ^nd  it  was  I 
That  robb’d  you  of  Clarinda, 

Mar,  Thou  ? 

Alon,  I,  am  I  (b  unlikely  a  man  to  do  fiich  a  feat  ? 

Mar,  How  dare  you.  Sir,  do  this  > 

Alon.  I  dare  do  any  thing,  but  break  my  word,  as  thou 

haft  bafely  done  with  me - But  I  am  now  in  hafte  ,  and 

(hould  be  glad  to  know  where  to  meet  you  anon. 

Mar,  ri  wait  on  you  at  the  farther  fide  of  this  Grove  by 
the  River. 

Alon,  I  will  not  fail  you -  [Exit  Alonzo. 

Mar,  Come,  Sir,  till  I  can  better  prove  you  are  my  Riva4 
I  will  believe  you  are  my  friend  and  brother. 

sil.  When  thou  (halt  know  my  milerable  ftory. 

Thou  wilt  believe  and  pity  me.  cm. 

Enter  again  Hippolyta  from  out  of  the  wood. 

Hip.  I  wonder  this  Cavalier  ftays  fo  long. 

Pray  heave^  he  meet  Antonio. 

Enter  Alonzo. 


Your  Servant,  Sir. 

Alon,  The  Cavalier  to  whom  you  lent  me.  Sir, 

Will  wait  upon  you  here. 

Hip.  I  humbly  thank  you.  Sir,  and  (hould  be  glad  to  know 
how  I  might  pay  my  gratitude,  L  Alon, 
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Alon,  My  duty  ends  not  herey  I  have  a  fword  to  ferve 


you 


////?.  You  fhame  me  with  this  generofity,  but.  Sir,  T  hope 
my  own  will  be  fufficient  in  fo  good  a  caufe. 

Aloft.  Though  you  are  young,  I  (^ueftion  not  your  bravery. 
But  I  muft  beg  to  ftay  and  fee  fair  play. 

And  offer  you  my  (ervice  when  you’ve  done. 

Htp.The  enemy  appears,Sir, - -and  fince  you  are  (b  good, 

I  beg  you  would  retire  behind  thole  trees  5  for  if  he  fee' 
us  both,  fince  he  is  fingle,  he  will  fufped:  fome  treachery. 

Alon.  You’ve  reafon,  Sir,  and  Tl  obey  you*  [Goes  afide. . 


Enter  hntomo  reading^  a  paper. 


SIR, 


IDejire  yoii4o  tneet  me  in  St,  Peters  Grove,  with  your  fword  in 
your  hand  about  an  hour  hence  5  yon^  will  guefs  my  hufinefs- 
whenyou  know  my  name  to  be 

Alonzo.^ 


Abon,  How*s  that }  ,  ^Afde., 

Ant.  I  wifh 't  had  been  another  enemj^^. 

Since  from  the  jufticeof  his  caufe,  I  fear 
An  ill  fuccefs  3  would  I  had  feen  Hippolyta,, 

That  e’er  I  dy’d  I  might  have  had  her  pardon... 

This  confeience - ’tis  ominous. . 

Sin  ne’er  appears  in  any  horrid  (hape,, 

Till  it  approaches  death - 

Goes  forward  fees  Wi'ppolyta,  who  jufiles  himan  • 
pajfing  by  he flops  and  looks i 
Hip.  You  feem.  Sir,  to  be  he  whom  I  expe<3:. 

Ant.  I’m  call’d  Antonio,  Sir - - 

Hip.  And  I  Alonooio  5  the  reft  we  need  not  askj 
Eor  thou  art  v^^ell  acquainted  with  my  injuries. 

And  I  with  thy  perfidioufnefs.  f  Draws.’ 

Ant,  I  know  of.  none  you  have  received  from  me,.' 

If  on  Hippolyta's  account  you  fight, 

^lie  loy’d'me,  and  believ-’d  ,  and  what  , dull  Lovers 
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Would  have  refus’d  a  Maid  fb  eafily  gain’d  } 

Hip,  Ah  Traytorj  by  how  bafe  a  way 
Thou  wouldft  evade  thy  fate  } 

Didft  thou  notitnow  (he  was  my  wife  by  promife  } 

Did  not  Marcel^  Ambrofto^  all  confent 
To  make  her  mine  as  foon  as  I  arriv’d  } 

Alofi.  Who  the  Divel’s  that  young  Bully  that  takes  my 
name  and  my  .concerns  upon  him?  [_Ajide. 

Hip,  But  why  fhould  I  expedt  a  truth  from  thee> 

Who  after  fb  much' time ,  fo  many  vows^ 

So  many  tears^  defpairs  and  fighs^  at  laft 

Didft  gain  a  credit  with  this  eafte  foolj 

Then  left  her  to  her  fhamesj  and  her  defpairs — Come,  Sirj-— 

Or  I  fhall  talk  my  felf  to  calmncfs -  [^Ajlde, 

Ant.  I’mreadyj  Sitj  to  juftifie  the  deed. 

{They  offer  to  fight  ^  Alonzo jieps  forth, 
Alon,  Hold  I  hold  !  fair  thief  that  robb’ft  me  of  my  name, 
'  And  wouldft  my  honour  too.  [^Puts  her  by. 

If  thou  haft  wrong’d  the  fair  Hippolyta^  ["A?  Antonio, 

No  man  but  I  has  right  to  do  her  juftice. 

Or  you  are  both  my  Rivals ' -  tell  me  which. 

Which  of  you  is  it  Imuft  kill- - or  both? 

I  am  Alonzo^  who  dares  love  Hippolyta. } 

Hip,  Let  not  your  friendfhip.  Sir,  proceed  (b  far. 

To  take  my  name,  to  take  my  quarrel  on  you. 

Alon,  In  this  difpute  none’s  more  concern’d  than  I, 

.  ‘And  I  will  keep  my  ground  in  fuch  a  caufe. 

Though  all  the  Rivals  that  her  beauty'makes  me. 

Were  arm’d  to  take  my  life  away. 

Ant,  Come,  Sir,  I  care  not  which  of  you’s  Al&nzo. 

\fihey  go  to  fight  f he  holds  Alonzo. 

.  Hip.  This  gallantry’s  too  much,  brave  ftranger. 

Antonio  hurt  him  not ,  I  am  the  wrong'd  Alonzo^ 

And  this  a  perfed  ftranger  to  the  bufinefs  5 
Who  feeing  me  appear  lefs  man  than  he. 

And  unacquainted  with  my  deeds  abroad, 

Tn  Bounty  takes  ray  name  and  quarrel  on  him. 

La  ,  Alon'^ 


I 
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Aloti.  Take  heed  young  manj  and  keep  thy  vertue  in. 
Left  thus  mitguided  it  become  a  crime. 

But  thou  he  fays  haft  wrong’d  Hippoljita^ 

And  I  am  he  muft  punifh  it. 

Hip.  Sure  it  is  he  indeed 


[^To  Afjtonh’ 


[a  fide, 
{They  fight. 


For  fuch  a  miracle  my  brother  render’d  him. 

Holdj  hold  thou  wonder  of  thy  fex - 

Aloti.  Str,nd  hy^  I  (hall  be  angry  with  thee  elfcj 

And  that  will  be  unfafe - 

A  f  Alonzo  fight  f  mith  otie  hand^  he  l^eeps  her  off 
with  t'other  5  Jhepreffes  Jiill  forward  on  Anto¬ 
nio  with  her  fword  indeavouring  to  k^ep 
back,  Alonzo. 

Enter  to  them  Marcel. 

Mar,  Sure  I  heard  the  noife  of  fwords-this  way!  [Draws, 
Hahj  two  agaitift  one  >  courage^  Sir.  [To  Antonio. 

ITheji  fight  all  four^  Mdiicelwith  Hippolyta  whom  he 
wounds  3  and  Alonzo  with  Antonio ,  who  is 
«  difarm'd. 

Hip,  Good  Heaven  !  how  juft  thou  art  f 

Mar.  What5doft  thou  faint  already  > - Hahjthe  pretty 

talking  youth  I  faw  but  now  !  [Runs  to  her^  and  holds  her  up.. 
AlaSj  how  doft  thou  } 

Hip,  Welljfince  thy  hand  has  wounded  me. 

Ant.  My  life  is  yours,  nor  would  I  ask  the  gift. 

But  to  repair  my  injuries  to  Hippolyta, 

Alon,  I  give  it  thee -  [Gives  him  his  fword,. 

Mar,  }d.o^^  Antonio  ! - 

What  unkind  hand  has  rob’d  me  of  the  juftice, 

Of  killing  thee? 

Alon,  His  that  was  once  thy  friend  Marcel. 

Mar.  Oh  doft  thou  know  my  (hame?  [Turns  away.. 

Alon.  I  know  thou  art  falfe  to  friendfhip, 

And  therefore  do  demand  mine  back  again,  thou’ftus’dk 
feurvily.  • 

Mar.  Thou  know'll:  too  much  to  think  IVe  injur’d  thee. 
Alon,  Not  injur’d  me !  who  was  it  promis’d  me  Hippolyta  ^ . 
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Who  his  alliance,  and  his  friend Qiip  too? 

And  who  has  broke  them  all  but  thou  perfidious  > 

Come  ’tis  Hippolyta  that  I  demand, 

Mar,  By  this  he  fhould  not  know  my  fifters  fixame.  [jiCtde, 
Oh,  Sir,  you  muftnot  have  Wppolyta, 

Alon,  How!  not  have  H/ppofyta! 

Though  every  ftep  w^re  guarded  by  a  Brother; 

Though  Qie  were  circled  round  about  with  Rivals, 

Ye  Qiould  not  all  have  power  to.  keep  her  from  me. 

Not  have  Hippolyta  I  - - 

'Sdeath,  Sir,  becaufe  I  do  not  know  my  birth, 

And  cannot  boaft  a  little  empty  title, 

r muftnot  have  Hippolyta - 

Now  I  will  have  her,  and  when  you  know  I  can,  ^ 

You  (hail  petition  me  to  marry  her. 

And  yet  I  will  not  do’t.  Come,  Sir -  [Ojfers  to  fight,  ■ 

Hip.  Hold,  hold  brave  man,  or  turn  yourfword  on  me,' 

I  am  the  unhappy  caule  of  all  your  rage : 

’Tis  I  generous  that  can  tell  you 

What  he's  alham’d  to  own. 

And  thou  wilt  blufti  to  hear. 

Mar,  Hippolyta  I  thou  wretched  wicked  woman : 

Thus  I  reward  thy  fins -  • 

[offers  to  kjll  Xer,  Antonio fieps  betment 
Ant,  Hold,  Sir,  and  touch  her  not  without  my  leave. 

She  is  my  wife  ,  by  lacred  vows  my  wife. 

Alon,  I  underftand  no  ridling ,  but  whoever  thou  be'ft, 

man  or  woman,  thou’rt  worth  our  care. - 

She  faints -  come  let  us  bear  her  hence. 

[she  faints^  Antonio hg^eeh  to  her,  . 
Ant,  Oh  ftay  Hippolyta^  and  take  me  with  thee. 

For  I  have  no  ufe  of  life  when  thou  art  gone.  [fFeeps^ . 

Here  kill  me  brave  Marcel',^ - and  yet  you  need  not. 

My  own  remorfe  and  grief  will  be  fufficient. 

Mar.  I  credit  thee,  and  leave  thee  to  their  mercj^  . 

Hip,  That  goodnefs.  Sir,  has  call’d  me  back  to  life,  , 

To  pay  my  humble  thanks  5  could  you  have  mercy  too,  to  > 

pardon 
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pardon  -  you  might  redeem  my  foul. 

Mcir»  Some  pity  I  have  yet,  that  may  preferve  thee  too^ 
Provided  this  repentance  be  notfaign’d* 

■Ant.  My  lifej  Sir^  is  fecurity  for  both.  ,  ^  . 

Ma,r.  Doubt  not,  PI  take  the  forfeit.  Sir —  Come  Wppoljita^ 

Thy  Fathers  houfe  (hall  once  again  receive  thee. 

Ant.  Lean  on  my  arm  my  deareft. 

Mar.  Sir,  by  the  way  ,  LI  let  you  know  her  ftory,  ‘  ^ 

And  then  perhaps  you  will  not  blame  my  friendOiip. 

Alon.  And  in  return,  ri  give  you  back  C/4r/W<2 - 

'  And  beg  your  pardon  for  the  wound  I  gave  you. 

[^Exemt  hading  Hippolyta.  ’ 


The  end  of  the  fourth  ACT. 


ACT  V.  SCENE  I. 


[ji  Garden* 


Enter  Cleonte  ^  Clarinda  weeping^  and  Dormida,  and 

ih^ancifea. 

s 

deo.^  ^  Ear  not,  PI  ule  my  intereft  both  with  your  Mother 
^  and  my  Father,  to  let  your  heart  at  reft. 

Whole  pain  I  feel  by  fomething  in  my  own; 

Clar.  The  Gods  reward  y  our  bounty,  fair  Cleonte: 

Dor.  I,  I ,  Madam ,  I  beieech  you  make  our  peace  with 
my  good  Lady  her  Mother ,  what  ever  becomes  of  the  reft, 
for  ftie’l  e’en  dye  with  grief — —  \JVeeps*. 

She  had  but  too  fair  pledges  of  her  Nuptial  Bed, 

And  both  by  cruel  fate  are  raviOit  from  her. 

Manual  a  child  was  loft. 

And  this  5  not  holy  Reliques  were  more  ftriftly  guarded. 
Till  falfe  Marcel  betray’d  me  to  debauch  her.  {jVeeps  aloud', 
■Cleoc  Alas,  had  you  a  brother  once  >  [].r 9  Clarinda. 
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Clar,  Madam,  I  might  have  had  ;  but  he  was  loft  ere  I  was 
born. 

Cleo,  Ah  would  my  Silvio  had  been  (b.^  [^Ajlde, 

By  what  ftrange  accident 

Dorm.  Madamd  can  inform  you  beft.  [  Tuts  her  felf  betmee^, 

Cko.  Do  then  Dormida. 

Dorm.  Madam  3  you  muft  know  ,  my  Lady  OStavia^  fpr 
that’s  her -name  3  was  in  her  youth  the  very  flovver  of  Beau¬ 
ty  and  Vertue :  Oh  fuch  a  face  and  (hape,  had  you  but  feen 
her — ^ —  And  though  I  lay  it.  Madam,  I  thought  my  felf  too 
fbmebody  then. 

cUr.  Thou  art  tedious :  Madam,  ’tis  true  my  Mother  had 
the  reputation  of  both  thole  attraftions,  which  gain’d  her 
many  Lovers  ;  amongft  thei:eft,Df?/3f  Jk/amiaLand  Don  Alon%^^  ' 
were  moft  worthy  her  efteem. 

Dor,  r.  Madam,  Don  Alonzo^  there  was  a  man  for  you,  lb 

obliging  and  fo  bountiful. - Well,  I’l  give  you  an  Arga-r 

ment  of  both  to  me  :  for  you  muft  know  I  was  a  Beauty  then, 
and  worth  obliging.  \Vuts  her  felf  between. 

And  he  was  the  man  my  Lady  lov'd ,  though  Don  Manual 
were  the  richer:  but  to  my  own  ftory - 

Cleo.  Forward  Clarinda. 

Clar.  But  as  it  moft  times  happens^ 

Wc  marry  where  our  Parents  like,  not  we  y 
My  Mother  was  difpqs'd  of  to  Don  Manual. 

Dor.  I,  Madam  ,  but  had  you  leen  Don  Alonzo'^s  rage,  and 

how  my  Lady  took  thisdifjppointment -  But  I  who  wns;« 

very  young,  and  very  pretty  as  I  told  you  before - - 

cleo.  Forbear.  Madam,  'tis  true,,. 

Alonzo  was  fo  far  tranlported. 

That  oft  he  did  attempt  to  kill  my  Father  5 
But  bravely  tho’,  and  ftill  he  v/as  prevented  :  . 

But  when  at  the  intreaties  of  my  Mother, 

The  King  confin’d  my  Father^ 

Alonzo  then  ftudyed  a  nev/  revenge,  ■>, 

And  thinking  that  my  Father  s  life  depended ' 

Upon  a  foil  he  had  Icarce  a  year  old  y  ' 

Hediddefigntofteal  httn,  and  one  evening, 

When  i 


/ 
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When  with  his  Nurfe  and  Maid  he  took  the  Air, 

This  delperate  Lover  feiz’d  the  fmiling  prize. 

Which  never  fince  was  heard  of. 

Cleo,  I  giiefs  the  grief  the  Parents  muft  fuftain. 

Dor.  It  almoft  caus’d  their  deaths,  nor  did  kind  heaven 
Supply  them  with  another  till  long  after,  • 

Unhappy  this  was  born. 

Which  juft  her  father  liv’d  to  fee,  and  dy’d.  [iTeepf^ 

Then  flie  was.  Daughter,  Son,  and  Husband  too  , 

To  her  affii<fted  Mother  ;  But  as  I  told  you  Madam,  I  was 
then  in  my  prime - - 

Clar.  Now,  Madam,  judge  what  her  delpair  muft  be. 

Who  is  depriv’d  of  all  her  joys  in  me.  {VFeeps^ 

Clep.  Frapcifca^  fee  who  is  that  knocks  fb  haftily. 

[One  knocks. 

Franc,  Oh,  Madam,  ’tis  Don  Marcel  leading  a  wounded 
^man. 

cleo.  Oh  my  fears,  *tis  Silvio. 

Franc.  ’Tis  not  Don  Silvio. 

.Enter  Marcel  leading  Hippolyta  wounded ,  followed  bp  Alonzo 

and  Pedro.  [Afide. 

Cleo.  Alas,  what  youth  is  this  you  lead  all  bleeding  >  ' 
Mar.  One  that  deferves  your  care  5  where’s  my  Father  ? 
cleo. '  Not  yet  return’d. 

Mar.  Tis  well  ,  and  you.  Sir,  I  muft  confine  till  I  know 
How  to  latisfie  my  honourjand  that  of  my  wrong’d  Sifter. 

[Eo  Antonio^ 

Ant.  The  holy  man  will  fbon  decide  our  difference : 

Pray  fend  for  one,  and  reconcile  us  all. 

Hip,  I  fear  Antonio  ftill  thou  doft  diflemble. 

Ant.  Solet  me  findforgivenefs  wheni  dye: 

If  any  fear  of  death  have  wrought  this  change  : 

But  a  pure  fenfe  of  all  my  wrongs  to  thee. 

Knowing  thy  conftant'love,  and  vertueto  me.' 

Mar.  I  will  fecure  your  fear - Francifcafknd  for  Father 

Jofeph  to  me,  and  condudl  thefe  Gentlemen  to  the  Lodgings 
next  the  Garden. 

[Exeunt  Francifca,  lAntonio  Hippolyta. 

'A  Ion. 


The  Dutch  Lover »  8i 

Alon,  Prethee  Marcel^  are  thee  and  I  awake  ,  or  do  we 
dream  ?  thou^that  thou  art  in  thy  Fathers  Houfe  ^  and  that  I 
fee  thofe  two  fair  women  there.  Pray  lovely  fugitivej  how 
come  you  hither  ?  [To  Clarinda, 

JUfar,  I  thought  thou  wert  miftaken , 

’Twas  Sihio  brought  her  hither,  that  falfe  man. 

But  how  came  you  to  know  her  > 

Alofg.  Know  her !  *slife  I  queftion  my  fenfe. 

Pray  Lady  are  you  flefh  and  blood  >  [Xo  Cleonte. 

Cleo,  Yes  furely.  Sir  ^  for  *twere  pity  you  fhould  have  be- 
ftow’d  your  heart  on  a  fhadow  ,  and  I  well  remember  you 
gave  it  one  of  us  laft  night. 

Alon,  A  dream,  a  dream,  but  are  you  indeed  the  fame  fair 
perfon,  and  is  this  the  fame  houfe  too  ? 

Cleo.  I  am  afraid  your  heart’s  not  worth  the  keeping,  fince 
you  took  no  better  notice  where  you  difpos’d  of  it. 

Alo//.  Faith,  Madam,  you  wrong  a  poor  Lover,  who  has 
languilh’d  in  fearch  of  it  all  this  live-long  day. 

Cleo,  Brother,  I  befeech  you ,  receive  the  innocent  CU- 
rind<t:,  who,  I  fear,  will  have  the  greateft  caufe  of  complaint 
againft’y^^*  Marcel.  Gives  him  Clarinda; 

Atom  But  pray,  fair  one,  let  you  and  I  talk  a  little  about 
that  fame  heart  you  put  me  in  mind  of  juft  now. 

[To  Cleonte,  with  whom  he  feems  to  talh{, 
red.  Surely  that’s  ray  old  Miftrefs  Dormida  5  twenty  years 
has  not  made  fb  great  an  alteration  in  that  ill-favour’d  face 
of  hers,  but  I  can  find  a  Lover  there. 

Goes  to  hevy  they  feem  to  talkie ^irnefily^  and  | 
fometimes  pleafantly^  pointing  to  Chtmda^ 

Mar,  Enough  Clarinda  :  I’m  too  well  convinc’d, 

Would  thou  hadft  ftill  remain’d  a  criminal. 

Now  how  can  I  reward  thy  faith  and  love  >  - 

Clar,  I  know  Marcel^  it  is  not  in  thy  power,  ,  1 

Thy  faithlefs  ftory  I’m  acquinted  with.  | 

Mar,  Do  not  reproach  me  with  my  (hame  Clarinda^  | 

’Tiis  true,  to  gain  thee  to  confent  to  my  defires  ,  ..  | 

I  made  an  honourable  pretence  of  loving. 

Pardon  a  Lover,  all  the  ways  he  takes 

M  ,  To  . 
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To  gain  a  Miftrefi  (b  belov’d  and  fair. 

But  I  have  fince  repented  of  that  fin. 

And  came  laft  night  for  thy  forgivenefs  too* 

Ted*  This  is  news  indeed  5  ’tis  fit  I  keep  this  fecrct  no  ' 
longer  from  my  Mafter.  Don  Manual  being  dead,  my  vow’s 
exfpir’d.  {Aftde,'^  [Pedvo goes  to  Alonzo. 

Clar,  And  do  you  mean  no  more  to  love  me  then? 

Mar*  In  Ipight  of  me  above  my  fence  or  being. 

Clar*  And  yet  you’l  marry  Flavia  .<? 

Mar*  Againft  my  will  I  muft,  or  lofe  a  Father. 

Clar.  Then  I  muft  dyc^d^arcel. 

Mar.  Do  not  unman  my  foul,  it  is  too  weak  I 

To  bear  the  weight  of  fair  Clarindas  tears. 

Alon*  Why  was  this  fecret  kept  from  me  (b  long  > 

Ted*  I  was  oblig’d  by  vow ,  Sir,  to  Don  Alonzo  my  dead 
Mafter ,  not  to  reftore  you  till  Don  Manual^  death  5  be¬ 
lieving  it  a  happinels  too  great  for  his  Rival,  for  fb  he  was 
upon  your  Mothers  fcore. 

Alon*  Have  I  a  Mother  living  ? 

Ted*-  Here  in  Madrid^  Sir,  and  that  fair  maid  s  your  Sifter; 

[Pointing  to  Clarinda. 

Ahn,  I  fcarce  can  credit  thee,  but  that  I  know  thee  ho«- 
neft. 

Ted*  To  confirm  that  belief  Sir,  here  are  the  writings  of 
twelve  thouland  crowns  a  year,  left  yOu  by  your  Fofter 

[Gives  him  fafers^he  reads*. 

Father,  the  brave  Alonzo^  whole  name  he  gave  you  too. 

Alon*  I  am  convinc’d — . —  How  now  what  all  in  ^ 

tears  >  why  who  the  Divel  would  love  in  eariieft  > 

Come,  come,  make  me  judge  between  you. 

Mar*  You’l  foon  decide  it  then,  my  heart’s  Clarinda  s  5  > 

But  ray  forc’d  vows  are  given  to  another. 

Alon.  Vows !  doft  think  the  Gods  regard  the  vows  of 
Lovers  ?  they  are  things  made^in  neceflity  ,  and  ought  not’ 

to  be  kept,  nor  punifti’d  when  broken  :^if  they  wercr— - 

Heaven  have  mercy  on  me  poor  finner. 


Enter- 
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Enter  Ambrofio. 

Illar.  My  Father  return'd  I 

[Bows  and  goes  to  him^  and  then  leads  hXoViZO  to  him. 
Sir^this  is  the  gallant  man  that  was  defign’d  to  be  your  (bn-in- 
Law. 

Amb,  And  that  you  were  not  fo.  Sir,  was  my  misfortune 
only. 

Alon.  I  am  glad  to  find  it  no  flight  to  my  perfbn. 

Or  unknown  quality  that  depriv’d  me  of  that  honour. 

Mar^^  To  convince  you  of  that ,  Alonzo ,  I  know  my  fa¬ 
ther  will  beftow  this  other  fitter  on  you  5  more  fair  and  y  oung, 
and  equally  as  rich.  f  Ambrofio  calls  Marcel  ajtde. 

Alon.  How,  his  Sitter  !  Fool,  that  I  was,  I  could  not  gueft 
at  this  5  and  now  have  I  been  lying  and  fwearing  all  this 
while  how  much  I  lov’d  her.  Well,  take  one  time  with  ano¬ 
ther,  a  man  falls  into  more  danger  by  this  amorous  humour, 
than  he  gets  good  turns  by  it. 

Mar»  Pardon  me.  Sir,  I  knew  not  you  had  defign’d  her  elle- 
where - Dear  Alonzo Father - 

Alon.  I,  Sir,  I  am  much  oblig’d  to  him.  Oh  Pox  would  I 
were  well  with 

Mar.  I  proteft  I  could  wifli - 

Alon,  I,  (b  could  I,  Sir,  that  you  had  made  a  better  judge¬ 
ment  of  my  humour  :  all  mutt  out,  I  have  no  other  way  to 

avoid  this  complement  elfe.  Why  look  ye  Marcel - .your 

Sitter  is -  Pox  I  am  ill  at  diflimulation ,  and  therefore  in 

plain  terms,  I  am  to  be  marryed  this  very  evening  to  ano¬ 
ther. 

Mar»  This  was  happy,  and  has  fav’d  me  an  excule.  [Aftde. 
But  are  you  in  earneft.  Sir  }  how  is  it  pofiible ,  being  (b 
lately  come  into  Madrid 

Alon,  Dettiny,  dettiny,  which  there  was  no  avoid¬ 

ing,  tho’  1  mitt  of  Hippofyta, 

Mar,  Who  is  it  prethee  > 

Alon,  A  woman  I  hope,of  which  indeed  I  would  have  been 
better  allur’d  5  but  (he  was  wilful. 

She’s  call’d  Enphemia, 
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Mar.  Our  next  neighbour,  the  Daughter  of  old 
The  (ame. 

Mar.  Thau  art  happy  to  make  fo  good  a  progreft  in  (b  (hort 
a  time,  but  lam — — 

Aloi7.  Not  fo  milerable  as  you  believe.  Come,  come,,  you 
(hall  marry  Clarinda, 

Mar,  ’Tis  impoffible. 

Alon,  Where’s  the  hindrance. 

Mar,  Her  want  of  fortune  5  that’s  enough,  friend. 

Alon,  Stand  by  and  exped  the  beft. - [Goes  to  Ambrofio. 

Sir,  I  have  an  humble  fute  to  you. 

Amb,  I  (houl^  be  infinitely  pleas’d  you  could  ask  me  any 
thing  in  my  power,  but.  Sir,  this  daughter  I  had  dilpos’d  of, 
before  I  knew  you  would  have  mift  of  Hippolj/tat. 

Alon,  Luckyer  than  I  expeded.  [Afide. 

Sir,  that  was  an  honour  I  could  not  merit ,  and  am  con¬ 
tented  with  my  fate  :  But  my  requeft  is,  that  you  would  re¬ 
ceive  into  your  family  a  Sifter  of  mine,  whom  I  would  be- 
ftow  on  Don  Marcel. 

Mar.  Hah,  what  mean  you.  Sir  l  a  Sifter  of  yours? 

Alon.  Yes,  (he  will  not  be  unwelcome.—  This  is  (he. 

Amb.  This  is  the  daughter  to  OUavia — ^ —  Her  Mother 
was  a  Lady  whom  once  I  did  adore,  and  *twas  her  fault  (he 
was  not  more  happy  with  me,  .than  with  Don  Manual.  Nor 
have  I  (b  wholly  forgot  that  flame,  but  I  might  be  inclin’d  to 
your  propo(al :  But,  Sir,  (he  wants  a  fortune. 

Alon.  That  I’l  (upply. 

Mar.  You  (upply.  Sir?  on  what  kindlcorce,  I  pray? 

Alon.  That  which  you’l  (uffer  without  being  jealous. 

When  you  (hall  know  (he  is  indeed  my  Sifter. 

Clar.  How !  this  brave  man  my  Brother  ? 

Alon,  So  they  tell  me,  and  that  my  name  is  Manual^. 

Had  you  not  fuch  a  Brother  ? 

Dor.  Oh  ye  gods  ,  is  this  the  little  Manual} 

^  Fed,.  Y es  Dormfda^  and  for  a  farther  proof (ee  this. 

[opens  his  makers  bofom^  and fiows  a  Crncijix. 

Dor.  This  I  remember  well,  it  is  Don  Manual : 


ray  let  me  look  upon  you  :  Juft  like  my  Lord 
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Now  may  the  foul  of  Don  Alonso  reft  in  peace^ 

For  making  fo  hopeful  a  man  ofyou. 

Alon,  Amen.  But,  Sir,  if  you  approve  of  t^,Sifteri> 
ri  make  her  a^-  worthy  of  Marcel^diS  Flavia^ 

Amb.  IVe  loft  the  hopes  of  her —  She’s  not  to  be  reconcil’d.  I 

[Aftde, 

Clarinda  needs  no  more  than  to  belong  to  you,  ' 

To  make  her  valuable-^ —  and  I  confent  with  joy.  | 

'  [Gi‘veshertoy[2itct\,  | 

Mar,  And  I  with  joys  beyound  expreffion,  Sir,rcceive  hert  | 
Alon,  Tsdro^xhtre.  reftsno  more  than  that  you  wait  on  my  ^ 

Mother  ,  and  let  her  know  all  that  has  happend  to  my  folf  ^ 

and  After,  and  that  11  pay  my  duty  to  her  ere  I  fleep. 

Dor,  The  very  joy  to  find  her  Son  again,  will  get  my  par¬ 
don  too,  and  then  perhaps  Fedro  and  I  may  renew  our  old 
amours.  ,  , 

Alon,  Sir,  I  have  another  requeft  to  make. 

Amb,  You  muft  command.  Sir. 

Alon,  That  is,  that  you  will  permit  this  fair  company  tO' 
honour  me  this  evening  at  my  Father-in-laws  Don  Carla, 

Amb,  How,  has  Don  Carlo  married  the  Lady  O^avia  > 

Alon.  No,  Sir,  but  a  worfo  matter  than  that,  I  am  to  marry 
his  Daughter. 

Amb,  Oh,  Sir,  Euphemia  has  too  much  beauty  and  vertue 
to  make  you  doubt  your  happineft. 

Alon.  Well,  Sir,  I  muft  venture  that.  But  your  company 
rl  exped,  the  Ladies  may  clap  on  their  Vizards,  and  make  a 
Mafquerading  qighton  t :  though  fuch  freedoms  are  not  very  j 

ufual  in  Spain  5  we  that  have  foen  the  world,  may  abfolve  one  j 

another.  | 

Amb,  My  Garden  joyns  to  that  of  Don  Carlo^  and  that  way  f 

we  will  wait  on  you,  as  foon  as  I  have  diipatcht  a  finalL  1 

affair.  •  ' 

Alon,  Your  humble  Servant,  Sir. 

[Goes  out,  Ambrofio  the  other  xcay. 

Mar,  Sifter,  go  you  and  prepare  my  Father  to  receive  H//?— 
pplyta^  whil ft  I  go  fee  them  married.  .  ,  "  , 

,  [Exeunt  Cleonte^^^'/ Clarinda.'. 

Marcel  i, 
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Marcel  over  the  garden^  fees  Silvio  enter  in 
pajporZifollow'dljyFrsLncKcsL, 

Silv,  Do  not  FrancifcA - -  do  not  blow  my  flame^ 

The  cure  thou  bringft  is  much  the  greater  Hell. 

goffers  to  go ^  hut  Jiops. 

Mar,  Hah,  Silvio  j  imfeen  FI  hea^  their  bufineli. 

\_Goes  ajide, 

Sil,  I  would  fainOiun  thee,  but  this  impious  weight 
Of  love  upon  my  foul,  hinders  my  flight : 

I’m  fixt -  like  confcious  guilt  it  keep  me  here. 

And  I  am  now  infenfible  of  fear. 

Speak  on !  thou  mefTenger  of  Sacred  Love - fpeak  on ! 

Franc,  The  Cm  Ckonte^  Sir,  whole  foul’s  inflam’d 
No  left  than  yours  5  though  with  a  V  irgin  modefty 
She  would  conceal  it,  pitying  now  your  pain 
;Has  through  my  intercefiion—  — 

Sil,  Oh  quickly  fpeak !  what  happineft  defign’d  me  > 
Franc,  To  admit  you.  Sir,  this  night  into  her  Chamber. 
Mar,  Death  to  my  foul !  what’s  this  >  •  [^Afide: 

sil.  Her  chamber !  is  that  al  1?  willthatallay  this  fever 

In  my  blood  ? - No,  no,  Francifea, 

=Tis  grown  too  high  for  amorous  parleys  only  3 
Her  arms,'  her  charming  bofom,  and  her  bed, 

Muft  now  receive  me  or  I  dye,  Francifea, 

Franc,  I  mean  no  other.  Sir  3  why  can  you  think 
A  Maid  in  love  as  much  as  you  can  be, 

Affifted  with  the  lilence  of  the  night  3 

("Which  vail  her  blufhes  too)  can  lay — r- 1  dare  not  ? 

Or  if  (he  do,  fhe’l  Ipeak  it  faintly  o’er,  ^ 

And  even  whilft  Ihefo  denys  will  yield. 

Go,  go  prepare  your  folf  for  this  encounter. 

And  do  not  dally  as  you  did  to  day. 

And  fright  your  pleafure  with  the  name  of  After—  • 

Mar.  Oh  curled  witch  !  •  [^Afide, 

Franc.  What  fay  you.  Sir  ? 

Sil.  That  name  has  check’d  my  joy.. - 

And  makes  it  ftrangely  lilent  and  imperfed:.  [tValkj  away: 


Franc, 
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Franc,  Why  do  you  gOj  before  you  anfwer  me  ? 

[Follows  him  into  the  garden. 
Mar,  ri  follow  him,  and  kill  them. 

[Comes  oHt  with  a  Dagger, 
Oh  who  would  be  allyed  unto  a  woman, 

Natufs  loofe  handy-work  ?  the  flight  imploys 

Of  all  her  wanton  hours—  Ohl  could  rave  now - 

Abandon  fence  and  nature. 

Hence  all  confiderate  thoughts,  and  in  their  room. 

Supply  my  foul  with  vengeance,  that  may  prove 
Too  great  to  be  allay’d  by  nature,  or  by  love. 

[Goes  into  the  Carden  after  them, . 
Enter  again  Silvio  melancholy  follow*  d  by  Francifea. 

Franc,  But  will  you  loofe  this  opportunity. 

Her  lodgings  too  being  fo  nelt  your  own  ? 

sil.  Hell  take  her  for  hefiwickednels. 

Oh  that  ten  thoufand  mountains  flood  between  us^ 

And  feas  as  vafl  and  raging  as  her  lufl, ,  • 

That  we  might  never  meet - Oh  perftft  woman,, 

I  find  there  is  no  lafety  in  thy  fex  ; 

No  trufling  to  thy  innocence. 

That  being  counterfeit,  thy  beauty’s  gone, 

Droptlike  aRofe  o'er  blown. 

And  left  thee  nothing  but  a  wither’d  root. 

That  never  more  can  bloom. 

Franc,  Alas,  I  fear  I  have  done  ill  in  this.  [jlSde, . 

Sil,  I  now  fhould  hate  her  5  but  there  yet  remains 
Something  within,  fo  flrangely  kind  to  her  5 
That  Pm  relblv’d  to  give  her  one  proof  more. 

Of  what  I  have  vow’d  her  often ,  yes  PI  kill  her - 

Franc,  How  kill  her,  Sir >  Gods,  what  have  I  done  !  [Ajide, . 
Sil,  Yes,  can  I  let  her  live,  and  fay  I  lov’d  her  ? 

No,  (he  (hall  tempt  no  more  vain  yielding  men. 

Franc,  Confider,  Sir,  it  is  to  feve  your  life  (he  does  it. 

Sil,  My  life  ! 

’Xwere  better  (he  and  I  were  bury ed , 
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Marcel amongfl  the  trees  foftly  with  kis 
Dagger  behitid  Silvio.] 

Qijick  in  one  grave,  than  (he  Qiould  fall  to  this. 

She  has  out'finn  d  even  me  in  this  confent. 

Mar.  Oh  here  they  are. - 

Franc.  My  Lord  defend  your  felf^  you  are  undone  elfe. 

Sil,  Hah  Mar  cell -  [^Draws. 

Franc.  Help,  help. 

Mar.  Hell  take  thy  throat. 

Enter  Ambrofio,  Clartnda,  Cleonte,  andtherefi  of  the  houfe. 
Amh.  Hold  villain,  hold  I 

How  dareft  thou  thus  rebel - -  ungrateful  wretch  ? 

Mar.  This  caulejSir,  is  fo  juft,  that  when  you  hear  it, 
You’l  curie  me,  that  I  let  him  live  thus  long  ; 

He  loves  my  lifter^,  Sir  5  and  thifclew'd  woman 
Repays  hisluftful  flame  ^  and  does  this  evening 

Invite  him  to  her  bed  5 - Oh  let  me  kill  him. 

•[Ojfers  to  go  to  him. 

Amh,  That  he  ftiould  love  Cleonte  I’l  allow. 

And  her  returns  too,  whilft  they’re  innocent. 

.  Mar.  But,  Sir,  he  does  not  love  her  as  a  Sifter. 

Amb.  If  that  be  all  his  crime,  I  ftill  forgive  him. 

Sil.  Yes^  Sir,  ’tis  true  I  do  adore  my  Sifter,  - 
But  am  lb  far  from  that  foul  thing  he  nam’d. 

That  could  I  think  I  had  a  fecret  thought 

That  tended  that  way,  I  would  fearch  it.— thus - 

[G^es  to  Jiab  himfelf. 

€leo.  Whatm  ean  youby  this  delperation  ? 

Sil.  Oh  takeaway  this  woman  from  my  fight, 

,  '  '  [^Pointing  to  Cleonte. 

F or  fne  will  finifh  what  this  has  ill  begun. 

[Holds  his  Dagger  np. 
Franc.  ThuiloWjSitjfor  your  mercy  I  muft  kneel  j  [Kneels. 
Which  yet  I  muft  defpair  of  when  you  know 
How  -very  very  wicked  I  have  been.  [iVeeps. 

Sir,  is  chafte  as  Ahgels  are. 

Sil.  My  Sifter  innocent  I  how  loon  I  do  believe  thee! 


Franc. 


[To  Ambrolio. 
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Franc,  ,Yts^  Sir,  nor  knows  of  that  vile  meflage  which  I 
brought  you. 

sil.  What  Divel  (et  thee  on  to  tempt  me  then  } 

Franc.  The  worft  ot  Divels,  hopelefs,  raging  love  j 
And  you,  mj  Lord,  were  the  unhappy  objedh 

Mar.  Oh  (intul  woman,  what  was.  thy  defign? 

Cleo.  What  means  all  this  >  [A^de, 

Franc.  At  leaft  to  have  injoy’d  him  once  5  which  done, 

T hinking  it  had  been  the  fair  Cleonte^ 

It  would  have  made  him  hate  her. 

Sil.  Should  ail  thy  other  fins  be  unrepented. 

The  piety  of  this  confeffion  faves  thee. 

Pardon,  Cleonte^  my  rude  thoughts  of  thee, 

[Kneels^  Jhe  takes  htfn  up, 

I  had  defign’d  to’ve  kill’d  thee — — 

Had  not  this  knowledge  of  thy  innocence 
Arriv’d  before  I’d  feenthee  next. 

And,  Sir,  your  pardon  too  I  humbly  beg 5 
With  licenle  to  depart,  I  cannot  live  ' 

Where  I  muft  only  lee  my  beauteous  filler  5 
That  torment  is  too  great  tobe  fupported. 

That  dill  mull  lall,  and  never  hope  a  cure. 

Amb.  Since  you  are  fo  refolv’d,  I  will  unfold 
A  lecret  to  you,  that  perhaps  may  pleafe  you. 

Sil.  Low  at  your  feet  I  do  implore  it.  Sir.  [Kneels. 

Amb.  Your  quality  forbids  this  ceremony,  f  Takes  him  up. 

How,  Sir! 

Amb.  Your  Father  was  the  mighty  favourite,  the  Conte  De 
Olivaris  j  'jour:  Mother,  Spains  celebrated  Beauty^  Donna 
Margarita  Spiniola  ^  by  whom  your  Father  had,  two  natural 
Sons,  Don  Lovis  de  Harro^^^wA  your  felf  Don  Roderigo.  The 
dory  of  his  dilgrace  you  know  with  all  dig  world  y  ’twas 
then  he  being  banifhtfrom  the  Court,  he  lofil^ou  to  my  care 
then  very  young.  I  receiv’d  you  as  my  own,#and  as  mors 
than  fuch  educated  ypu,  and  as  your  Father  obligM  me  to  do, 
brought  you  always  up  about  their  Ma  jedies— -  For  he  hoped 
if  you  had  beauty  and  merits-,  you  might  inherit  part  of  that 
glory  he  lod. 

.  N  AUr. 
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Mar,  This  is  wondrous - 

'  Amh,  This  truth  you  had  not  known  (b  fbon,  had  you  not 
made  as  great  an  intcreft  at  Court  as  any  man  (o  young  ever 
\  did  ;  and  ifT  had  not  acquitted  my  felf  in  all  points  as  be¬ 
came  the  friend  of  lb  great  and  brave  a  man,  as  Conte  deOli* 

;  varis  ^  the  Fortune  he  left  you  was  two  millions  of 
\  Crowns. 

li  Sil,  Let  me  imbrace  your  feet  fbrthis  bled  news. 

I  Is  not  the  fair  Clconte  then  my  lifter  ? 

j:  Amh,  No,  Sir,  but  one  whom  long  fince  I  delign’d  your 

!  wife,  if  you  are  pleas’d  to  think  her  worthy  of  it.  \J)ffers  her. 

:  SjL  Without  her.  Sir,  I  do  delpile  my  being  : 

And  do  receive  her  as  a  bleffing,  lent  from  heaven  to  make 
my  whole  life  happy. 

Amb.  What  fay  you, 

Cko.  Sir,  I  mull:  own  a  joy  greater  than  is  fit  for  a  Virgin 
to  exprels.  • 

,  Mar.  Generous  Don  Koderigo^  receive  me  as  your  friend  , 

and  pardon  ail  the  fault  you  found  in  me  as  a  brother. 


[Imbraces  him. 


Sil.  Be  ever  dear  unto  my  £o\x\^Marctl. 

Mar.  Now  is  the  time  to  prelent  Hippofyta  and  Antonio  to 
my  Father,  whilft  his  humour  is  fo  good.  And  you,  dear 
Brother,  I-  muft  beg  to  joyn  with  us  in  lb  juft  a  caule. 

Sil.  You  need  not  doubt  my  power,  and  left  my  will. 
Mar.  Do  you  prepare  him  then,  whilft  I  bring  them  in: 
for  by  this  I  know  my  Confefibr  has  made  them  one. 


[Exit  Marcel, 


sil.  Sir^  I’ve  a  fute  to  you. 

Amh.  You  cannot  ask  what  I  can  deny. 

Sil.  Hippolyta^  Sir,  is  married  to  Antonio^ 

And  humbly  be^s  your  pardon  for  her  paft  fault. 

Amb,  Antoniff  and  Hippolyta  !  oh  name  them  not. 

Enter  and  a  fry  ar  and  .VlarceL, 

Mar.  r  i‘ay_^Sir^  forgive  them,  your  honour  being  fafe. 
Since  Dan  Antonio  has  by  marrying  her 
l\epair’d  the  injury  he  did  us  all. 

Without  which.  I  had  kiirdhinL., 


I 


The  Dutch  Loiter. 


9i 


^mb.  Thou  art  by  nature  more  fevere  thanij 
And  if  thou  think’ft  our  honour  (atisfi’d, 

I  will  endeavour  to  forget  their  faults. 

Ant.  We  humbly  thank  you^  Sir,  and  beg  your  bkfling : 
At  leaft  beftow  it  on  Hippolytd  , 

Forfhe  was  ever  chafte,  and  innocent^ 

And  adled  only  what  became  her  duty  5 
Since  by  a  (acred  vow  (he  was  my  Wife. 

Amb,  How  earn’d:  thou  then  to  treat  her  (b  inhumanely  ? 
Ant.  In  pure  revenge  to  Don  Marcel  her  Brother ; 

And  forc’d  ray  nature  to  a  ftubbornne(s , 

Which  whilft  I  did  put  on,  I  bluilrd  to  own  5 
And  (till  between  thoughts  (b  unjuftjand  aftion. 

Her  vertue  would  ri(e  up  and  check  my  foul, 

Which  (till  (ecur’d  her  fame. 

Hip.  And  I  have  (eenin  mid(t  of  all  thy  anger 
Thou’(t  turn’d  away  and  chang’d  thy  words  to  fighs  5 
Dropt  now  and  then  a  tear  as  if  aOiam’d 
Not  of  thy  injuries,  but  my  little  merit. 

Amb.  How  weak  and  ealie  nature  makes  me—  Rile 
I  rault  forgive  you  both. 

Come,  Sir,  I  know  you  long  to  be  (ecur’d 
Of  what  you  (ay  you  love  (o  much  ,  Ckonte — — 

Franc.  But,  Madam,  have  you  fully  pardon’d  me  > 

Sil.  We  will  all  joyn  in  your  behalf,  Francifea. 

Cleo.  I  can  fbrgive  you ,  when  you  can  repent. 

\JE.xeHnt.. 

SCENE  II.  [_HoHfe  of  Carlo. 

Enter  Oliiida. 

•f. 

is  the  Bride-chamber  dreft  up ,  and  the  bed  made 
jj  as  it  ought  to  be  ? 

Dorm.  As  for  the  making,  ’tis  as  it  u(e  to  be,  only  the  Vel¬ 
vet  Furniture, 

Qlhu 
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OJin.  As  it  ufe  to  be?  oh. ignorance  I  I  fee  thefe  young 
i  wenches  are  not  arriv’d  yet  to  bare  imagination:  WeJJ^  I  muft 
'  order  it  my  felf,  I  fee  that.. 

Dor.  Why  0U?7cla^  I  hope  they  will  not  go  jufl  to  bed 
;  upon  their  marrying  without  fome  figns  of  a  weddingjas  Fidles 

and  Dancing,  and  fb  forth, 

oHft.  Good  Lord,  what  joys  you  have  found  out  for  the 
firft  night  of  a  young  Bride  and  Bridegroom.  Fidles  and 
Dancing,  hay  ha,  ha!  they’lbe  much  merryer  by  themfelves 
j  than  Fidles  and  Dancing  can  make  them, you  fool, 
j  .  Ef?ter  Haunce  and  Gload.  ,jj 

BkTs  me  I  whatis’t  I  fee  ?  [j^tarej  J 

Han.  Why?  lyhat  the  Drvel  means  (he?  Look  about  me  ‘  i 
f  Cloudy  and  fee  what  I  have  that’s  fb  terrible.  • 

I  oUj!.  Oh,  I  have  no  power  to  ftir,  it  isa  fprite.  i 

I  Haa.  What  docs  (h.e  ntean  now  Gload  ?  j 

i  do.  She,  defires  to  be,  fatisfi’d'.  whether  we  be  flefh  and  1 

yood,  Sify  Lbelieve.  ^ 

Hau.  Doll:  fee  nothing  that’s  divel-wife  about  me?  J 

No  indeed.  Sir,  not  1.  | 

Han,  Why  then  the  wench  is  tippled,  that’s  all,  a  fmall  J 

■  Eult.  I 

Olin.  In  the  name  of  goodnefs,  Sir,  \yhatare  you  ?  . 

I  Clo,  I,  I,  Sir, ’tis  that  (he  defires  to;know; 

I'  Oltti.  Who  are  you,  Sir  ?  { 

'  Han,  Why  who  fhould  I  be  but  he  that’s  to  be  your  Mafter  i 

anon  ? 

i  Clo,  Yes,  who  (hould  he  be  but  Myn  hcer  Hannce  Van  ' 
i  Ezel  ^  * 

I  Qjrn.  Whgt,  did  you  come  in  at  the  door  ? 

I  Han,  Yes^arry  did  j,  what  do  you  think  I  creep  in  like  a  h 

Lapland  witch  through  the  key  wholes  ? 

|!  Dorm.  Nay,  nay,  this  cannot  be  the  Bridegroom. 

I  O/z/A  No,^,  for  ’tis  but  a.  mompnt  fiace  .we,  left  ,  him,  you 
know  in  my  Ladies  Chamber, 

i^<ztf.:  Vgry  drunk  byy  his  good  light. 

[[  Uormi-  And  therefore  jt  cannot  L>e  Myn  hcer  Hannce, 
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Han.  What  a  Divel  will  you  perfwade  me  out  of  my  Chri-  ] 
ftian  name  }  \ 

oUn,  The  Prieft  has  yetfcarce  done  his  office^  who  is  mar-  | 
Tying  him  above  to  my  Lady.  -  j 

Han,  Sakrimente^  here’s  brave  doing,  to  marry  me,  and 
never  give  me  notice  5  ol  thou  art  damnable  drunk,  or  very 
mad. 

Glo.  Yes,  and  I  am  married  to  you  too,  ami  not  } 

[To  01inda» .  | 

0/;>/.  You  ?  we  know  neither  of  you.  .  i 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  here’s  a  turn  for  you.  -  \ 

Efiter  Carlo;:. 

Car.  Why,  OliKdd ,  Dorice ,  Otinda ,  where  be  thele  mad  ^ 
Girls?  ’tisalmoG: night, and  nothing  in  order.  Why  what 
I30W  ?  Who’s  here  ? 

Hau.  So  the  old  man’s  pofTefl:  too  ' - Why  what  a  Divel 

ails  you,  Sir.?  [Goes  roughly  to  him. 

Car.  From  whence  come  you.  Sir?  and  what  are  you  ? 

Hau,  Gload\  let’s  begone,  for  we  Qiall  be  tranfmigrated 
into  fome  ftrange  fhapes  anon,  forall  the  houfe  is  inchanted. 
Who  am  I,  quoth  ye  ?  before  I  came  you  all  knew  me,  and 
now  you  are  very  well  acquainted  with  me,  you,  have  for¬ 
got  me. 

Car.  If  you  be  my  Ion  Haunce^  how  came  you  here  ?- 

Hau,  If  I  be  your  Ion  Haunce  ?  where  ftiould  I  be  ellc  ? 

Car.  Above  with  your  Wife,  not  below  amongfl:  the 
Maids. 

Hau.  What  wife?  what  wife?  ha,  ha,  ha,  do  not  prc^ 
vokeme,  left  I  take  you  a  llap  in  the  face,  I  tell  you  that 
nowr 

Car.  Oh  I  find  by  his  humour  this  is  he,  and  I  am  finely 
cheated  and  abus’d.  I’l  up  arid  know  the  truth.  [Goes  out, 

Hau.,  And  lb  will  I.  [Fo flows. ^ 

Glo.  Why,  but  Miftrels  oUnda^  you  have  not  indeed  forgot 
me,  have  you  ? 

Oliu.  For  my  lover  I  have,  but  perhaps  I  may  call  you  to^  - 
mind  a§  my  fervant  hereaftet,. . 

G  h:.  . 
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do.  Since  you’r  (b  proud  and  (b  ficklej  you  (hall  ftand  here¬ 
after  as  a  Cipher  with  me :  and  Tl  begin  upon  a  new  account 
with  this  pretty  Maid,  what  fay  you  forfooth  ? 

Dorm.  I  am  jvilling  enough  to  get  a  husband  as  young  as  I 
am. 

Glo,  Why,  that’s  well  (aid,  give  your  hand  upon  the  bar¬ 
gain - ‘God  ha’  mercy  with  all  my  heart  i’fais.  {Grr 

Scene  Dr^vos  off' ^  difeovers  a,  chamber,  .  Enter  A- 
lonzo  3  Euphemia  and  Lovis;  To  them  Carlo, 
Haunce,  and  the  reji. 

Car.  Oh  I  am  cheated,  undone,  abus’d. 

Lov.  How,  Sir,  and  where  ? 

Haunce  fees  Alonzo  drefi  Uk?  him^goes gazing  about 
him^andon  himfeff  calling  Gload  to  do  the  fame. 

Car.  Nay,  I  know  not  how,  or  where  ^  but  (b  I  am  3  and 
when  I  find  it,  I’l  turn  you  all  out  of  doors.  Who  are  you, 
Sir  ?  quickly  tell  me.  . 

Alon.  If  you  be  in  fuch  haftcjtake  the  (horteft  account,!  am 
your  fon. 

Car.  I  mean.  Sir,  what’s  your  name,  and  which  of  you  is 

Haunce  van  Ezel  .<? 

Hau.  I,  which  of  us  is  van  Ezel^  tell  Us  that.  Sir, 

we  fhall  handle  ye,  i’faith,  now - 

Alon,  He,  Sir,  can  beft  inform  you.  Pointing  to  Haunce. 

Hau,  Who ,  I  ]  I  know  no  more  than  the  great  T urk^^  not  I, 
which  of  us  is  me  5  my  hat,  my  feathery  my  fute,  and 
my  Garniture  all  over-faith  now  5  and  I  believethis  is  me, 
for  ri  truft  my  eyes  before  any  other  fenfe  about  me.  What 
fay  ft  thou  now  Gload ^  guefs  which  of  us  is  thy  own  natural 
Mafter  now  if  thou  canft. 

Glo.  Which  ,Sir  ?  —  why —  let  me  fee——  let  me  (ee  , 

[Turns  them  both  about. 

fakes  I  cannot  tell.  Sir. 

Car.  Come,  come,  the  cheat  is  plain,  and  I’l  not  be  fob’d 
off,  therefore  tell  me  who  you  are,  Sir.  [To  Alonzo. 

Alon,  One  that  was  very  unwilling  to  have  put  this  trick 
_ ^ ^  ^  upon 
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upon  you,  if  I  could  have  perfwaded  EuphemU  to  have  been 
kind  on  any  other  terms,  but  nothing  would  down  with  her 
but  Matrimony.  . 

Car.  How  long  have  you  known  her  ? 

Aloft.  Faith,  Sir^^  too  long  by  at  leaft  an  hour. 

Car.  I  (ay  again  what  are  you.  Sir  ? 

Aloft.  A  man  I  am,  and  they  call  me  Aloftzo. 

Car.  How !  I  hope  not  the  great  fighting  Colonel ,  whom 
my  Ton  (erv’d  as  a  Voluntier  in  Flanders. 

Aloft.  Even  he.  Sir. 

Car.  Wor(e  and  worfe,  I  (hall  grow  mad,  to  think  that  in 
fpight  of  all  my  care,  Eupbemta  (hould  marry  with  (b  noto¬ 
rious  a  man  of  war. 

Hau,  How  !  is  this  Alonzo ,  and  am  I  cozen’d,?  pray  tell 
me  truly,  are  you  not  me  indeed  .> 

Alon.  All  over.  Sir,  only  the  infide  a  little  le(s  fool. 

Hau.  So  here’s  fine  jugling - are  not  you  a  rare  Lady, 

hah  ? -  [To  Euphemia  ;  Crys. 

■  Euph.  r  afTure  you.  Sir,  if  this  man  had  not  paft  for  yoUj 
I  had  never  had  him. 

Han.  Had  him  !  O  you  are,  a  flattering  thing,  I  dur(t  ha’ 
fworn  you  could  no  more  ha’  been  without  mejthan  a  Barbers 
Shop  without  a  Fiddle,  (b  I  did :  Oh  what  a  damnable  voy¬ 
age  have  I  back  again  without  a  wife  too. - 

ICryt  again. 

Lov.  If  that  be  all,  we’I  get  you  one  before  you  go ;  that- 
fliall  be  my  care. 

Hau.  A  pox  of  your  care  5  well,  I.  will  get  my  (elf  moft 
foundly  drunk  to  night,  to  be  reveng’d  of  thefe  two  damna¬ 
ble  Dons.  Come  Gload^  let  us  about  fbmething  in  order  to’t. . 

[Exit. 

^  Euph,  Pray,  Sir,  be  perfwaded,  he’s  worth  your  owning. 

Car,  Tell  not  me  of  owning  ;  what  fortune  has  he  ? 

Lov,  His  Hor(c  and  Arms,  the  favour  of  his  Prince  and; 
his  pay. 

Car.  His  Horfe  and  Arms  Lwholly  diflike  as  impliments  of 
W'ar,  and  ibat  (ame  Priiicelj''  favour,  as  you  call  it,  will  buy. 
no  Lands,  and  his  Pay  he  (hail  have  when  he  can  get  it. 

Lov., . 
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Lov.  Bntj  Sir,  his  coming  to  Madrid  was  to  take  poflelli-. 

-cun  of  a  place  the  Prince  has  promis’d  him. 

Car.  Has  promis’d  him  }  what !  I  Qiall  marry  my  Daughter 
to  the  promifes  of  ere  a  Prince  in  Chriftcndom,  fliall  I }  No^ 
no,  promifes, quoth  ye  ? 

Alon.  Well,  Sir,  will  this  (atisfie  you  } 

[Gwes  him  a  parchment: 

Euph.  If  it  fhould  not,  let  us  confidcr  what  next  to  do. 

Alon.  No  conOcieration  Euphemia  5  not  fb  much  as  that  . 
we  are  married,  left  it  lefTen  our  joys. 

Car.  12000  Crowns  a  year ! «—  Sir,  I  cry  you  mercy,  and 
‘Wifh  you  joy  with  my  Daughter. 

Lev.  So  his  courage  \/Vill  down  with  him  now. 

-Alon.  Tq  fatisfie  you  farther.  Sir,  read  this.  j 

[Gives  him  anotherpaperm 

And  now  prepare  your  felf  to  receive  fome  gallant  ' 

friends  of  mine,  whom  you  muft  be  acquainted  with,  and  ^ 

who  defign  to  make  a  merry  night  on’t. 

Euph.  A  whole  night  Alonzo }  '  ' 

Alon,  hy  no  me2Lns  Euphe mi a^  for  the  firft  too,  which  if  ; 

the  thoughts  of  its  being  part  £>f  my  duty  do  not  hinder,  will  i 

be  pleafant  enough  to  me.  ' 

Car.  So  confiderable  an  office  at  Court  too ! -  Let  me  .  | 

imbrace  you,  Sir  5  and  tell  you  how  happy  I  am  in  fb  brave  • 

a  Son-in-law.  ^ 

Alon.  With  that  affurance.  Sir,  I’ltakea  more  than  ordi-  3 

nary  freedom  with  you  ,  and  teach  Euphemia  a  franker  way 
of  living,  than  what  a  native  Spaniard  would  have  allow'd  ; 

her.  ;  . 

Gar.  She  (hall  be  what  fbrt  of  wife  you’l  have  her. 

Enter  Servant  :  After  a  noife  of  Mu(ickc  \ 

Alon.  What  Mufick’s  that  } 

Serv.  It  waits  upon  fbme  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  who  ask  f 

for  you,  Sir.  .  '  . 

Alon.  Wait  them  in,  they  are  thofe  fi iends  of  mine  I 
^old  you  oif  ’  [He  goes  and  brings  them  in. 
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I  Enter  Marcel  and  Clarinda^  Silvio  and  Cleonte,'  Antonio  and 
i  HippoIyta^Dormida  Francifca,  i?//  falnte'Kuphtmta,, 

!  Enter  Hauncc,  and  Gioad  7n  Majqucradejo  the  com- 

I  -^itny  Olinda  and  Dorice  masked, 

Hau,  Welljthc  Divel’s  in’t  if  wefhall  not  appear  ridiculous 
!  enough^  hah 

I  Glo,  Sir,  the  more  ridiculous  the  better. 

I  Hau,  I  was  always  of  that  mind. - Ha,  hay  Boys,  who 

;  '  be  all  thefe  Dons  and  Donna’s  }  - Harkye  Lovis^  I  hope 

the  Wife  you  promis’d  me  is  amongft  thele  fair  Ladies,  for 
(blguelsthey  are  both,  fair  and  Ladies.  ^ 

Lov,  You  gueli  right.  Sir. 

Alon.  Now  Ladies  and  Gentlewomen  command  your  Mu-  . 

I  fick,  and  do  what  likes  you  beft. 

Lov.  Here’s  the  Lady  I  recommend  to  you,  take  her,  Sir,^.> 
be  thankfuL  *  [Gives  him  01inda.> 

■  '  Olin.  This  is  the  fool  that  lam  to  manage. 

Dor,  And  this  my  lott.  [Take^  Gioad* 

[Mujick^  plays^  they  all  dance. 
Lov,  There  is  within  a  young  Father  ready  to  joyn  your 
hands ;  take  this  opportunity,  and  make  (lire  of  a  Wife, 
j  Hau,  I  warrant  you.  Sir. 

[Exeunt  Haunce,  Olinda,  Gioad  and  Dorice. 
Enter  Pedro. 

I  Fed.  Your  Mother,  Sir,  whom  I  found  more  dead  t^ffi 

living  for  the  lofs  of  your  Sifter,  was  very  near  dyingK^t- 
j  right  with  joy  to  hear  of  your  arrival,  and  moft  impatiently 
expedts  you. 

Dor.  And  are  we  all  forgiven  Pedro  <? 

Fed,  Yes,  you  and  I  are  like  to  be  fellow  Servants  together 
I  Dormda. 

Dor,  And  fellow  Lovers  tool  hope, 
i  '  Fed,  The  Divel’s  in’t  if  age  have  not  allai’d  flames  of  all 
forts  in  thee  :  but  if  you  contribute  to  my  allowance— 

I  Dor.  Thou  knowft  I  could  never  keep  any  things  from 

thee  Pei^ro,  ^ 

Alon 
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Alon,  Come  Ladies^there  is  a  fmall  Banquet  attends  you  in 


the  next  room. 

SjIv»  Wed  wait  on  you.  Sir. 

Enter  HauncCg  Gload^  Olinda  and  Dorice. 

EJan.  Holdj  hold,  and  give  me  joy  too,  fori  am  Married, 
tf  (he  has  not  miftakeri  her  man  again  and  I  my  woman. 

Olin,  No,you  are  the  man  I  look  for, and. I  no  cheat,  having 
,all  about  me  that  you  look  for  too,  but  Money. 


\_Difc0vers  her  felf^ 


A  Ion,  How  Olinda  I 

olin.  Yes  indeed,  Sir,  I  lerv’d  my  Lady  fir  ft ,  and  then 
thought  it  no  offence  to  take  the  reward  due  to  that  Service. 

Han,  Here’s  a  Spanilh  trick  for  you  now ,  t©  matxy  a  Wife 
before  one  (ees  her. 

Enph,  What  Dorice  Married  too  ? 

After  your  example?  Madana. 

Glo,  Yes  indeed,  forfooth,  and  I  have  made  bold  too 
ter  the  example  of  my  - Mafter*/. 

Hau,  Now  do  they  all  exped  Iftjould  bedij(&usfied  3  but. 
Gentlemen  ,  in  fign  and  token  that  I  am  not ,  I’l  have  one 
more  merry  frisk  before  we  part,  *tis  a  witty  wench.j  faith^  *  ' 
and  troth  after  a  month  ’tis  all  one  whole  Who  5  therefore 
come  on  Gload,  dance  together, 

Alon.  Monfieur  Hamcey  I  fee  you  are  a  man  of  Gallantry. 
Come  let  us  in,  I  know  every  man  here  delires  to  make  this 
night  his  own,  and  facrifice  it  to  pleafore.'  •  ^ 

The  Ladies  too  in  bluflies  do  CcMifefs  ‘  I  ’r- 
Equal  defires  3  which  yet they’l  not  confefo  f 

Their  s,  though  left  fierce,more  conftant  will  abide  5 
But  ours  left  currant  grow  the  more  they’re  try’dc 
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Hlfs'‘em  and  cry  '‘cm  down^  "tisall  in  vain^ 

Incorrigible  Seri  biers  cant  abjlain  ; 

But  impudently  ttlf  old  fin  engage  5 
'Though  doom" d  before^  nay  banifi’d  from  the  Stage* 

IVhilji  fad  experience  our  eyes  convinces^ 

That  damn  d  their  Playes  which  hanged  the  German  Vrincefs  : 
And^vpe  with  ornament  fet  off  a  Play 
Likg  her  dreji  fine  for  Execution^day. 

And  faith  I  thinkjwith  asfmall hopes  to  lively 
Vnlefs  kind  Gallants  the  fame  grace  y  on"  d  give 
Our  Comedie  as  Her  3  beg  a  Reprive. 

Well  what  th"  other  miji  let  our  Scribe  get 
Apardon^,  for  fhe  fwearsfise's  the  lefs  cheat* 
she  never  gulhd  you  Gallants  of  the  Town 
Of  fumm^  above  four  fhillings  or  half  a  crown* 

Hor  does  fhe  as  fome  late  great  Authors  do  , 

Bubble  the  Audience  and  the  Players  too. 

Her  humble  Mufe  foars  not  in  the  high~rode 
Of  Wit  tranfverji^  or  Bawdy  A-la-mode ; 

^Tet  hopes  her  plain  and  eafie  ftyle  is  fuch^ 

As  your  high  cenfures  will  difdain  to  touch. 

Let  her  low  fence  creep fafe  from  your  Bravadoes  y 
Whilji  Rotas  and  Cabals  aim  at  Granadoes. 


